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ELIZA WARWICK;^ 

LETTER /^ ibe Marquis of Huntlev, 
sonHnued. 

JLNo fooncr, my Lord, had Lady Ger- 
trude pronounced her union with Sir 
Charles Beaufort, than I funk lifelefs on 
the fopha where we were fitting. Ah ! 
dear God ! with what horror do I look 
back upon that day ! With her Lady- 
VoL. IL B ftiip's 
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ihjp*s«:Cdre;I was brought back to mf 
fepfo&^^Sbe would willingly have iecreted 
tlie remaining part of her ftory, becaufe 
llie faid .it affeded me too deeply— but, 
alas ! what worfe. could J he^r ? When 
llie declared to me that I was robbed pf 
virtue, .&e had told ^e every thing that 
gould ftrike horror into my foul— I how- 
. ev^r made one bold eflfort lo recover my 
corapofure ; and, after afking her pardon 
for fo unfeafoaable an interruption, ihe 
relumed her narration as fcdlows: : 

^* The.Archbilhop wasfwom to fecre- 
cy, and I became the wife of the man I 
loved. In ahoutihree i»o0tbs after. our 
marriage, during which time Sir Charleses 
tendem^fs for me {hfiereA.no abatements 
he received fome Englifti letters, one of 
which threw him into a iUte of agitation 
thatf with all his.ar?^ vbe.oouldoot con*. 

ceaL 



ELIZA WARWICK* 3 

*caL He pirafed it ottr repeatedly; 
tnd, as ht left the rocmi,' I heard him, 
wkh a figh, exdaim, * Lovely, injured 
iimacence i^ My cQriofity Wis excitcd-i- 
I languiflied with a defire of feeing that 
letter— and the next tnorning I contrived 
tt) fleal it out of the pocket of the waift. 
coat he had worn the day before — I was 
fure it was the fame^ fdr I had taken 
particular notice of its fdd, aftd the Writ- 
ing which €ddreiied it to my hufband. 
tread it otcr inliurry and cdnfufion — 
yet every word is ftill imprinted on my 
EQCjnory. After i had finiflied it, I re- 
turned it into iht faa^e poicket, and left 
his dreflruig«W(»tt without being fufpeft- 
ed^ I wili^repesrt to you tlie purpart of 
this letttr+^^it was written by Mr. Tem- 
pky oi whom I had often heard him 
ijpeaL. He cold Sir Charles hid prefence 
vras .wantiog in Xngland^ to fettle fome 
.V.' B 2 affairs 
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flffairs which the Duke of Beauvarife had 
Jleft unfinilhed — be fpoke of his houfe in 
Grofvenor-Square, which was rebuilding, 
and begged him to come over if it was 
only to give proper dire^ions about it— 
' yet/ added, he, * if what I have already 
.mentioned .can prove no inducement to 
.you, fuppofe I aflure you that the lovely 
.Eliza is <lill morp charming than when 
you left her/ Here, Madam, he drew 
j3i pifture of your beauties-^the pencil, 
though it was held b^ the hand of a 
4over, did not dp you juftice — yet at that 
lime I believed no earthly rnortal <;ouId 
have arriyed at f\gch j^fedtipn, either in 
jiiind or perfon, as \vas. ihgre defcribed. 
He fpoke of your vitlWe, your fcofe, and 
your accpmplifliments—he accufed hun 
of . baying . treated you . wi^h difrelbej^, 
tand want qf affedion— he reminded h^ra 
lOf his. engagement . IP ypw^ an^ (woi^^.to 
.- u fee 



!ffe fheiifi pferf?)rfnedi br hei wovrlid call Sir 
fcharles hisi friend do longer.' This waii 
the rtioft ihteMirig part of' the whol6J 
. and thb, I wiUfrahkly confefs, gave me 
uneafiiiefs enbtigh. Some days after, Silr 
Charles nlentiohed to me, that bufinefs of 
importance required bis prefence'in England 
^--ds the time of his Ernbajfy ai ibat Court 
where we ^ere was dlmoft i^piTed^ and 
he bad obidinek a leave ofabfencefmr 
fome weeks''^ hi would let trie ¥emain in 

— 1 ind^ ha'Oing gfvtk fomi netep 

fary orders aiM a towft-hdUfe for my re- 
ception^ and jeen'ibdt e^^ry^ thing was 
feady to rtce^ve'mel^ he would Tetum^^ 
maki his fdreiioetio the Court inform^ in 
Iharatter df Mttiiprfrom England-^and' 
idke meWe/m htm tn^ thofe fcenes of 
fiedfure and delight ziohich awaited 'me in 
fny own eduntry. I bagged him to let^me 
"afteiia him //)'^»> and faid -thatf our mar- 
B 3 riagp 
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riage might as well be dcctarcd diredtif 
as at any other time. He olye(9:ed t<^ 
my accompanying him, for the realbi» 
above alleged; and as to owning our 
nuptials, he thought a/iy time would be 
a proper one — ' yet,* cried h^^ kifling. 
my hands with a galant air, * do you 
not think 1% could be celebrated witlv 
more pomp and fi^ftivity whea we rcturiv 
to England together? Every thing in? 
which my Gertrude is concerned fliouW 
be elegant, fplendid, magnificent : now 
I muft leave yoy in two days; how, 
then, is it poiEble to avow our marriage 
at prefent ? I (hall be l^g^ed at all wei^ 

. ; they will calt tne the moft ioK 

ferifible of lovers, the tnoft di^4ihnik 
bridegroom— yet I tmifi leave you** 1 
plainly faw he did not like miy reaibning 
on thQ matter ; 1 therefore preten<fcd ta 
be fatisfied, intre^t«d him IP return*. a$ 

foon 
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feon as p€>ffible^ and not to forget the 
feithfut heart of Gertrude, which would 
^end h\m in fpirit every where he went. 
We parted foon after^ and he embarked 
for England*. 

" During his abfence I Beard often from 
tun — J^is affairs drained bim — be quar- 
felled with ivery thing that kept bim from 
me J he feid. Ah ! he was then abufing^ 
Ae moft fokmn vows>. the moft facred 
tiagageH3ieBti! 

•• Aboutr four months afttr his departure, 
1 expeded my brother, Lord Goodwin, 
from IreJandi H« had written to con- 
gratulate me on my marriage, and pro- 
ioiied toffee me foon in^ 

'* Some Ane rftcr h& arrived, I afted 

lum if he had flaid long in England ? 

B 4 He 
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He told me^ not three hours — ibaf h^ 
ipuld ajfure m^ that th(»}gh he h^d nek 
feen my hulband, he had jjpard of him, 
from an intimate frij^nd.of his, a Gok 
Temple, who had been a fchoolfellow of 
my brother's, and whofc intimacy with 
him was renewed , by their meeting in 
Ireland, * I told TemgJe/* continued 
my brother, \ of your -marriage with his 
ifriend ; at wtiich. he feemeii Ihocked, 
and much amazed : however, -thpug^ be 
faid little oa ,^ the fubjeft^.^J: could foon 
perceive Sir,Charle$'s friends\ip England 
h^d other views for lVHX}TT-but. you^ n^ 
dear Gerfryd^, will fc(X.;}Wirj, affability 
and amiable deportment rep^cile, them 
to you fooner than by boalling of your 
high birth. a,i?dgrcat.fc3pwe-7;thc latter 
you have too much good/enfetp ineaw 
tion, ,thq forBxeirypu eye^^iuftife/ • ^.>\ 

*Mn 



^ ^^-^ In fefd^^ tftan a fortnight aftef Ldrcf 
Coodwirfs arrival, I WasiSrprifed to fee 
Sk Charles ' Beaufort eatei* my dreffing- 
loom'— Jf fie\^' to receive him, half wil4 
."with joy--4>«t, oh ! my God ! how 
ihocked w»» I to perceive his falutation: 
hi return; languid— cold^ — and polite.. 
He informed uSy that be bad fied from 
England nfier bavirrg revenged bimfelf on 
CoL ^anple for ijffering bim a gtofs infuU^ 
wbicb nothing but bis life could extenuate 
*— i^ bad deprived bim of tbat^^and bad 
employed all bis interefi to reprefent tbe 
affair in a favourable ligbt to bis Majejly^ 
and that be boped foon to receive bis gra^ 
4ioUs pard(m4 '' 

i ^^ After five months, fpent in — ■ , 

from the tihie of his arrival, he was writ- 
ten to by fe^teral of his friends, to declare 
their fuccefs^ and to congratulate him on 
«)1 ' his 
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hs being empowered to return oticemore* 
to. his own^ land, in fafety and bonou^r. 
Our marriage was tben publiekly owned^ 

at , and we depastcd- for England 

with joy and impatieace. ' Wiicir we got 
to London, I was conduced to Gi^ve- 
nor-^uarer our houie was laf^^ and 
fitted up wkh extreme olega&co and fu^ 
pcrbne6» Sir Charles remained ktowi^ 
until we were both introduced at Couiir;t 
he the» left me, to go ii>ta the country,, 
irficre he continued a whole fortnight 
with«tf writing me a Kne; On his^ re* 
trntix I reproached him far having lif^ 
mty aktajt a granger in Lcmdony farjk 
long a time^ and fo foon after my arrival 
—I faid thai I was qui t$ ignorant of the 
EngU/k euftoms^ ani thirtf^rt nqmrei^ 
greater fhare of bit atHnianeit ffe 
made me a» cod bow^— /j^ifWi nw be vm 
froud, $»' ail a(^4ijhniy kh Jbtw* Inmfdf 

my 
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jfgtfim^ — but aflted me direfikly. Why 3 
di4 not ikufe (kfmak inftruShr ? far be 
jfowid no ant v>^ more tgrnrsnt of ibo 
proper pw$£HH^ emougft. my fex than be 
vm-^-'^Haiedi Mur to appfy ig m^asint^ 
(the Daw3ger Lady Newport^) or to 
mmrf^ other of myt reiatifms^ whom he 
'ntii>ed — and th^t wouU Jpare Hm at 
ome f<k ifftakraik a Jhan of uaiMMfti 

'* The ludicrous manner in which he 
tieated my^ reproach ftufi^ VBtt iK)-the 
feuU andlfooa qvilcud t^e coom. in z 
flood of grii^« 

^^ Om creiriBg' I obfensed hkn^ 2s he 
waiMffidng ia bis libracjr^ with the door 
on a jar^ kif down bb pen, open bis bo^ 
ioca, and take oim a cfaryiftstl' hxrket^ 
vHhkk be?canied; tobfib li|^& wid^ finimiur; 
•- teara 



ifeais dreamed upon itj aftd'he txtlalmecly 
* Charrfiingy ittjured EKzi'!* Ah !' Ma- 
dam, with what difficulty did f reftiraidf 
toiy rcfcntment ! I did cbniitiand it— 
iaind, havinjg heard cnoogh,^! flew to my 
bwn apartment, to hidulge* my forro\v!r 
He left me repeatedly ill' the fame man- 
iiery and I hkd no doubt'but that his re- 
peated abfehcd was^ occafioned by the 
dangerous and beautiful ore^turie Colonel 
Temple had mentioned in his letter. 

** When he was ih toW^ he would 
ihut himfelf up alone foir hours ; and hfe 
was continually writing, as-be faid, upoh 
bufinefs : however, in fpite 6f all my ef- 
forts, I could nevier get ^ISght of any*bf 
thofe epiftle^ which he penned with fucJl 
care and delight. Ab(^ut a' fortnight ago 
he returtied from one of his long ztk 
frequent joumies, arid had not been three 

days 
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days in London before an exprefs arrived 

for him from Yorkftiire — his prefence 

there was fuddenly wanted ; and he left 

me, to obe^y the fummons. He had 

written ft loKJg letter the night before his 

departure^ and laid it on the table in his 

library. I heard him tell his valet to 

carry it in the morning to the poft-o£Qce ; 

but I coBtrived bettea:— I defired the fer- 

vant, when I got 4ip, which was earlier 

than ufual, to give the packet to me i 

and, as I was going out, I would make 

(One of my^foofmpn depofit it in theof- 

^ce for him- T'be fidlow thanked me, 

ppeped the door of the library, tlie key 

of which had been entrufted with him 

^prtbepurpofe^ apd bringing to me this 

much-wilhed-for prize, I (rarried it to 

,jTiy plpfet, broke thp feal, and read the 

^tendereft, tlae, moft imptaffioned . words 

^A^, ever.w|^p.^<a.?^tc,d* . Jf,)^/^ addtefled 

V.L ' ' ' * to 
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to you, Madarx>--you weit the objeft 
thftt infptred lihcm. Ah ! Heaven ! 
tny diftradtion almoil made me difcover 
my defign. I fealed the letter again, and 
carried k to the poft-office ; but I took 
care, ere it kft tny hands, to write down 
your addre&. Sometimes I thought of 
revealing my ientimeots to you through 
tbe fame channel Sir Charles did his. I 
began two letter^, but left off diflatisfied. 
At length, the Scheme I have executed^ 
of coming intoX)crbyfliire, and obtain* 
'lag a peribnal interview, Axuck me as 
.being the beft and furcft way. Here, 
Madam, my ftory ends. I lee the effect 
: it has had ypon you — but, ah 1 charm- 
iog Eliza ^. fot^ve me, if I have made 
you unhappj'-*-it is not ^bat I fought. 
.1 love the man who has deceived you—* 
I pity your fituation — and if it were pof* 
fibic for me to alleviate your forrow, I 

fliould 
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^£)wkl think myfelf fortunate in &ewing 
you thiit I confider you «o longer as 9Q 
i^urious: rival." 

Now, my eJcceHent Lord Huntiey;, 
tfcprcknt to youpidf ,my forrow and do- 
jipair. 1 arofe-^I ftung myfelf at the fe^ 
.of Lady- Gertrude Beaufort— :I implored 
: her pardon for the mifery I had caufcd 
.lier— rl .avowed . to her the innocence of 
my heart at the very moment I had i»^ 
jured; her peace of mind— *.^h:! Ma- 
dam/ c continued I, ^^ affift me to leave 
this horrid, this guilty houfe !^ — the very 
air, which I fcpeathe, is peftilential— Ah ! 
let me fly— ♦-let me fly from fuch perfidy 
-*--rA3t, oh ! my God ! where, or to whom, 
can I. go ? — No covering, now, have I to 
bide my bead -*r no innocence to revive 
.ray •despairing heart— My crime flares me 
;w the &ce--**^and every friend, Icli^j;n«4ft 

turn 
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turn their backs when I s^ppear/ I wept 
«ot, my Lord-^J was in too much s^o- 
ny to weep — My hands were dafped witk 
rigour — my face was pale a$. death— my. 
Jips quiirercd with cold— and my knees 
refufed to fiipport my frame — ^not a fpark 
x)f life was perceptible but in my eyes^r- 
J bey roWcd around, as if to find the au- 
thor of my wretchednefi, «nd to pierce 
iim with their Ughtmng. Thus was ' 
my fituation defcribed to me afterwards-: , 
I knew not -how I looked, nor hardly,. 
^here I was. Ah! unfortunate Eliza i 

Jennet came into the coom — What a 
fcene enfued. betwixt us:!— She was foon. 
made fenfible cf the bowcwr of myiate^^ 
•and this new niifery feemed to her more 
^nfupportable than any other flbe had eocr- 
^erienced. She intreatcd Lady Gertrude 
io give ]U3 places iq hier coach to London 

*^<* there/' 
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— *' there,** contintied Ihe, " my dear 
young Lady fliall not want — I have 
ffrength ftfll to work — and my labour 
ikaH be employed in maintaining her— 
But, ohi let us fly from this horrid place 
-*-let us bid adieu to it for ever — every 
rtoment that we flay renders us more 
criminal, more wretched/' 

" WhHft Jennet fiX)ke thus, I had time 
•tOTeflcft upon what I fhould do prepa- 
fadvt to my departure from Derbylhire. 
Lady Gertrude aflured us we might com- 
mand her coach, and that Ihe would 
f<ife us comfortably fettled in London— 
•* in the mean time,'* added fhe, ** I will 
kidgeyou at the houfe of an old fervant 
of my own, tiil you can look about you 
for a fituation that may fuit you better.'* • 
Her words wrung my foul — I had' not 
been aecuftomed to" be obliged to ftrangers ' 
VoL.n." C — imicK 



— -«udi lef§ tx) die fort of yooiaja that L 
pcrqeiv^d l^dy Gertrude t^ befrnrMy guai> . 
djan bad bred me up, ioi^^afeandoputeace 
— Sir Cbajles^ BeaufojTl if^d giyeQ-Xncai 
tafte for nj^pificence-r-My b^eart fi^edi 
at the aif of liyelyiw^/tf^^.fwbicb ibpuc^i 
in l^ady (^erfargde's featvi?^^— ryet I thanks ; 
cd .her for hecomiag the in^Jcument dfj 
fathoming this: fatal myderious coAdud:.! 
of Sir Charles., -l k;ft th^ropm,- to;pix>:i 
pare.for jci^iy jpi«-npy, whilfti^npet ordefr^ 
ed in refreflunents forj^j? p€j?trju<fe. ;.::. 

i feparated the wardrobe I had be-, 
fore I Uyj^d.W^h'. SktCb^les.frPin that 
i?<(hich his profofion beftowed on me af-^ . 
ter J* thc.tej^ier 1 packf^d ttp, the latter 
I returned inSO; the. QhelUrfrom wh^cc.^. 
h^ jjift tafeen th^m QUU Msf jewdf^ , 
njy trinkctg, in ihor^. ev^^jr tjiiag^ wfciolin 
wa$ prefeo^ v^hy hmpik^)»n2^mt<k\ 
^ J iirawers; 



cfrdnws J atid, locking Arfm/r^awtTie' 
k«ys\ to Mfs;-Sin<tell, a trtlft;^ TetVatii:,' 
vehoih Sir Cbaries had appoihtitd my 
boufekecpet* After thif wai done, I 
i'etife4 to tnjr clbfct, threw itiyfeflf bn mf 
fcneefli and ftfter giving ^^y t6 iCviot^nif 
flobd of teats, attd reGomttieridlfig fe tht)' 
-pky of Heiveii my wretched c^ditiGri; ' 
fopplicatiflgaHbtticitf, ^*f^as:G6a fa\#^ 
me guilty in mf conneakWi Wkh SiK^ 
Gfaaries, I tdc^' lijp mf '^ aM wrbte'^^ 
the fbliowiiii^ Htife-. ' ^ ' '^ - 

n 4^ f^ 5/^ Charles BfiAvi^oiT. 

T-' : ^^:TttB 'Ufrhappy'VJTdc'h; Sir/ 
:dh(^!ioW addrtflfei yott, itt^ans h6t to* 
r^p^Dtfdk yab ^th yoiir pWS*f, 'nor to * 
udrfou irttfr ker inisfortuttes-H^l4tti, tr? 
i«rue> r&*ac*d.«^ht^ M8fc-df Ide-* 

?. ^vv'iiAi - C 2 fpsur. 
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Ipair, and now totter on the precipice of 
deftiiidtion — ^^no friendly twig can I lay 
hold of to faye my fall— My innocence^ 
which was my only dowj-y, I have been 
robbed of— and the peace of mind that 
confcious yirtue gave has been violently 
torn from me — yet. Sir, I will not re^- 
proach y.ou — you may recoticile to your*- 

fclf the treating me thus« 1 was a 

poorxM'ph;^— 1 had neither friends nor 
fortune— perhaps you thought me tpo 
ambitious — ^Be' it lb, haw I not fuffere^ 
fufficiently ? 

** Then^ Sir, I have one favour to 
alk of your— If your,.ta:ifKriph is com- 
pleat — ^if the facriftce ^f ,nay honour, 
innocence, ^^d teputation^ has, gratified 
. your pride— oh ! Si^, for once let pijy 
,lpft^?i yquT heart, ^d do not denjr 
.me the ^oii)y |;leatn, ojf comfort ye; .^e^- 
^ ; inaining^-p^ 



iJiaimrig— »I conjure you. Sir, not to pef- 
fecute me in my retreat— neVer let m0 
again behold' a mart whdm I have (o 
much reafon to abhot — 'Permit me to 
ipcud the few years, of hours, to' dome^ 
of my life, in lamenting my credulity, 

and expiating my offence^ Iquit your 

houfe this moment— your fetVant will 
deliver to you tKe keys of tliofe drawers' 
which contain the'finery of prbftitotlon-— 
Heaven give ybu rfepentanc^ !— aiid may 
file riiih of jibof Eliza be tlie laft of 
crimes for which you will one day be 
judged r 

" iThis let^f t alio iriitufted to the ciafe 

'of Mrs. Sihdall ; arid prayed her, when 

Tier mafter came into Derbylhire, t6 giVfe 

it to hiiif; but not, on any account, to 

fetid it by the poff . She was a good fdi-t 

bf womato, ahcl t hid rto dbUbt of her 
"-^- ■■■•- Q 2 doirig^ 
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doing M I ddii«d« Mrs/SindafU pjroit^ed 
to obey me. A few tears foayed 4ossvk 
her cheeks whea I bid her a^cu ; though 
Ihe had no notion that I was^ any other 
than the wife of Beaufort,, and- that mf 
abfence would be but t€jni)6rary. 

.'. I hiad ahnoft forgot to mention, tbaf^ 
tridi {Qrta^ prefents of nioney fron^ m^^ 
guardian^' (tnade me at different timcs,^ 
Ijcfides a vtfiy beautifial \imtch, of mad|f 
i^loured ^ld% adorned ^yith diamoodBr 
of the- firft water, andtfeveial other ridx 
trinkets which his afiefbion; and» geniBDd^ 
fity lavilhed dn me, l/kft gSertjyfeiire ftiM 
^ojQTefled of fi>me tfaidg&^!i/alue,^^h3c& 
was a little comfort to JtQBQt,.iwhoi^SD£l 
to dread the poverty thacj^bonhifter flared 
us in thefate ; yet let aid db^lier the jtit 
tice to declare, that it Ui^i £or, my &^ 
stkme ihc %unk at its sfpffsmtu,, ^h. '.t. 
M. .t a Our 



>l00r JQiSWf^ta Lbntida^as a melkn- 
ie|iic% oncy, d^ the ,part. of Jennet and me; 
4i^dy Gdrtryf^ endeavoured to retrain her 
'^^Mkii:t:rWt'^xulm\om fiill danced 
io her cyesi.' incite cSf ill lierefforbto 
conceal k« Kly pooi' iieatt \)Ma5 torn wita 
confiiciing. paffioris ; but judge fo pxch 
pcrly of it: a3^ to believe, fhyrLordy (hat 
A deteftationof thfe author <tf my. misfoir* 
•tune wai ncit the leaift pccdommiaEit---r 
How £f{^ently did lie appear, in thoUi 
fttinutes totoy im^inatkntt^T^ pidtired 
Jhim the iDUiderer dS CoL Temple— the 
perpctfator of itofatwy. lideptorcd the 
%retchtidnefi df my fatis — I bewailed my 
jio6: of parentis— of BeauVdrUe— and of 
^emfflc.' .'1 iiras friendlds and miferabfe 
%or tber laftndegitfe:in my own opinionl 
I^befaeid Lady Gertrude Beaufoirt with an 
'•€y^ of cortipaffioo ; and if I envied heir 
at all^ it was mt fbr.tbe oppoikimcies 
V^<^ C 4. flie 
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Ihe would have of feeing. Sir Charies, 
and being continually with, him^ but fer 
*tliat unfullied virtue which flie poflefled, 
and which I could never more attain; 
yet, rny Lord, amidft thefe woes,, the 
refledioii of my never having given Beau- 
fort reafen to fiippofe he could have gaia- 
ed me bn cheaper terms^ afforded mc 
(bme comfort; and though^ to all apt- 
peararice, 1 had been jobbed of virtue, 
1 ever adored its image, ^Pd;it was ever 
engraven on my heart; ^ o, 

Whep vf^ amved. ifi^^ l^n^ L^dy 
Gertrude ordered her people to carry us 
to Mrs. Morfi3\; th^y diji a^ they were 
defired ; and a veiy decei;\t-looking wo^ 
man having made her ^tppeasanee, and 
preffed us to walk in, her Ladyfhip ac- 
cepted the invitation, and defired us to 
follow her. W^e had not been long fe^ed, 
t " ^ when 
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^UrtieB Lady Gertfude begged to fpeak t0 
Mr^. Morris In another room : they \e& 
<tfs for forae minutes ; and upon their re- 
ctum I was intr(3duced to. her as a lady, 
A?ho, upon Lady Gertrude's, recoouuciv- 
datian, had taken lod^ngs there in ptt^ 
focnce to eteiy other plaqe. The good 
•woman was kind^ and teazing with her 
C5Dmpliments**-I was heartily fick, did- 
trefled, and- fatigued. Lady ' Gertrude 
ibon- after took her leaye^- and wifhed me 
all bappinefs in my new habitation: I 
thought Ihe fpoke tbofe words with' a 
degree of emphafis which Ihocked mc; 
liowever, my«poor heart began to be,ao 
cuftomed «> the rubs of fortune, and I 
endeavoured to prevent teftifying. that I 
; was hurt by this laft indelicate Jiroke of 

: > When Jennet and I took pofleffion of 

:r:i\ ■' our 



Wit apartrtitot, 1^ dMfelffed ffic tRHflf 
faridlady, b^tegto b^ kft to bnrfelifys? 
our rec[u€fft •was^ eompBed v^^rfb 5 artd ttfe 
^v^ ft tooft to 6«r foftb^ 'We retepi- 
itttetcd cVfeiy fettle !lh«^ka* happened 
which cotrid^ h«re giv*S lis ih€ leaft ftrf- 
f»ck>tf J andl^ both SgriW*,- that thin^ 
lltfd bm&Btfifkd dft fo fccireayy that: btir 
fcu>wfedge bf B«6trfbrt*s teftttefsitotrfl hivfe 
|il^e#<fed"Mn infpirkti<^ That 

*%kc we Wkher of tis fl^pty-I w* btrrts- 
Ing <rich tr fcrcfr, il^iiich I^iriptited to th> 
seffedr trawlUng poft eVef had on' rtie'; 
Injtit wt«rfl»itt6fefetfeusi«|t!iH^c Thfe 
•fiext^y I^was* worife ; artdj iti the ev*ft- 
ing, beeam^ddiriotis^i^lb^c^ryf^n:^ 
torn of ihe mc^ alarmiii^ a«ld da^getidi^ 
tHnefs. Jenriet fent for^fl' tipotKecary 
ivho lived near us ; be pronoiinced imy 
cafe to be defperate, but gave me medi- 
dnes^^ wbfch evideDtl/incrcafed dic^ dif- 
>^ order. 



wictm .She rc&iied. to leti me take spy 
iQore of tbeiBj ^aod difpat^beil a n^ffmr 
[^toPr^H-r- — ', wbofc Jwn>anity, o<« 
^j fay, a word oihv^m^lt^sf^/phyiki^Vfy 
xeivdered hj|9. lifiifiaBce jthe moft.defii^}^ 
iking m tbe lifcvld to hf r^ ^C: that, ciri^ 
fih tdid Jeo^t that . I Q^tmif was i^ 
infinke danger^ but xmt; to^defp^f ;:iQr 
piy yi^Hitk ^ught ,'dQ suiph rfoi oae: bp 
)Vas- not (Hvefied qfj bope^. be &id ^ . 9i»^ 
i^UhiFaropor c^e^^nd atiDe^d^iNeei^ I n^^ 

^fi«4 tr«ly^7T*t j¥as th^ wFilliof H««rcii 
^* hill MI>: «^ Jewtt'a. t?sftdeiEn«a, 
JfeprfdrcftorcTO^— but ind^^ my Loo4, 
i^y heal^ has* never fii»c?eTi^QQveFed the 
^'iolent ihocfc whkht myiwl received at 
f hat fatal time— -it was^ the caufe of my 
ilkefe— /^^ alone reduced^ me to the 
cdioor . of death. Dr. H — rr-, upon tab- 
jflg hi^Jcave,^ tol4 mt; h^ hddt »o more 
., )i>. advice 
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tdvkc to give me which would requifg 
my fending to my apothecary any fai* 
ther ; but he had/f// a piecef, that, ' if I 
iWould promife to follow, he ihould im«^ 
•part to me— ^ — I promifcd faithfully ■ ■ 
>> Well, then, Madam,^ feid he, refpeft- 
fully taking my hand, " I cannot inftire 
you health long, unlefs you determine tb 
caft from you imm^iately tliofe fubjefts 
of uneafinefe which have occaifioned this 
violent emotion in a frame (o delicate- 
Something has difturbcjd you— you are of 
a difpofition, I fancy, to btood over car* 
lamity-^bur, ah ! forbear— ^our fenfc, 
your religion, muft tedcli yoti refigna^ 
tion-— you endanger yotir-Kfe by medf- 
tating on circumftahcesl 'diftrcfsful, ^and 
which human prudence^ tduld not fbre- 
fee— you muft therrfofe dWe the prelfef- 
vation of your life to a calm ahd dhearfiMi 
patience— diffipate your ideai wHdr thef 

grow 
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grow too interefting; and, by a noble > 
eflbrt of hercHnifm, recover at once your, 
peace ^nd health/* T^ars ftreamcd.down 
my. cheeks as he fpoke — He was afFedted. 
—but kiqdly endeavoured .to contribute 
to iny chearfulnefs by calling anothier 
fubjeft.. . lo fliort, my Lord, Dr. H— -* 
ipoke to me in 6^ gentle^ fo fenfible a 
manner, th^t I thought of his departuie 
from mie with relu6]tancef 

When I wa$ pretty well recovered, I 
found tljtf rx\Y expences (for Jennet fpared 
no coft in getting every thing for me that 
ibe fancied J required) had fwallowed up 
V9h2.t^ little ir?ady money w^ had ; and, 
i^er a long cqnfultation with her, I pre* 
va^kd on her^ .to let me apply to fome 
nwUiner for employment—" I can draw 
ai^ paint .vi(eU/\.cried I ; ;" it will be an 
:8^nufement to me to do fuch iort of work : 

on 
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on their faft-moimts j and, ^ I have ** 
•quick hand^ I will contrifi^, bjr my itt* 
duftry, to fav€ iome of thofc triniwitt^- 
which mjr dc^r guardian gave m6-^ti 
wiil, bowcveTj part with a few at pre*^ 
"fent } till I am fettled in this new way of* 
life, we mud raife jnoney as we cati;'' 
afta? that I pr^omife you w^ wlK wAnt for^ 
iittlc;** Jdnriet coi:ad aot beaa? thg tbougte 
c£ this undertaking ; but I owri^ruled hdr^ 
^objedtions, and applied to Mrs. Morrii ' 
ihat wry night to fpeak to fonie milliner 
for me on the fubjeft. ^ht food Inforfti- 
.ed usy «bar fke could get wtek eitough^ 
.of that fort for me ; andj as I was to bd" 
j)»d in propottidn to wfeit I executed^^ 
the price xodd n®t th^m' b^^detcm'rineii.'^ 
I defired Mrs. Morris to biingi^ fot^' 
thc;next:dayi''and to fixnJy cnaploym^if -■- 
with one of thofe niillinevsfhe'had ^edoen -^ 
xo^ Eve^4thing ymfdowmlSj^Btm^i^ 
.V and 
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5i»dlj en^fid iippw iBy n«w plan with a» 
^parqiit nQjie^^HlftP<s, which. i faw. myj 
•ajapi^sW^. .J?l?«et .^as both ^gpiazed and 
^esifeA at;}; jet;,;ftke-, <5W pv^qoms;: 

ha:., f(»f pvr ,at rfjg jgght-r-ims and fi^ 
Viftujd ff€|^Q^ly' e^apQ ho'-TrMd i, would 
iurpiife rbei^; ^ii;l^ . her ;^yf9:^iH^ ^p . t^. 
HeaY€% ai^^t^ef laa^dai (^^ifpedi wi^ for-'. 
y9^5,, as if; ii^pkjing |h^ hWEbd.fpirlt <£ 
iny xuQithar:4p qpi^|(^i|i4 pmylarhor^^ 
^hapjpy chiW* ^ ,? 

.^ frie94jL,S^„ m§^ I: ^«i^ ^leo.unhqjpy. 
tQk,feft h^. Ji^Rg fe n^ucb, wock aod iroii-i 
1^^ ^4; ^s( (^a did I tfy Tto Aare it. 
vjgbih^i feiH(l^4-fl» waft ever refrafi-i 
't<i^. %J4i((joilin pldin lioeJB, and exe- : 
^^u|ed: a g90(l deal o£ it ^ for.which ihcr 
v»i.*vc^ . well i paid*; As. fioar my fan*- 
ixVMi^SS^; iJ^^Ljmitfixms^ aimi&r^ at firft' 
bik. ^ than 



3t T«f); « I S TO RT O F 

than they.weie afterwards;* but every 
thing I undertook foon -grew tirefome-:! 
and iniipid p me : 1 4abottrcd9 howevei?,' 
at the work, and -ever pretended to Jcn-?*^ 
net that it was highly ^eeable to me; 
I had received fome money for my per- 
formances; .and .though I did not think 
it adequate iq their value, yet (lill^ as it^ 
helped ,to maintain us, I was contented- 

tQ go on ^t the fame rale. 

-» 

Mrs. Morris one evening had a cold--^ 
I iiad rfinUhed: a week'^ ta(k> and Jennet 
was .^ereforc obliged to get the milliner's ■ 
diredion, and carry it rfiither herfelf." 
As ihe waited In the ihop toftceive her 
money, CoL Middleton: entered it, to lode ' 
at fome raffles* Jennet hung her head^' 
and diiappeared as ibon as ihe could^-' 
telling- the woman, that, as ihe fffW fbe-' 
^was Jbviyji . ihe .would call ano^er time. -^ 

CoL 
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iCJcL Middteow, however, knew Kdr, 
ifttfpile of hercndeavourar to conceal Ikfer- 
^ ; andi wiAout feeming to take arty 
noCtde of - hcfy he dogged -hefj at a dif- 
tsnce, to riir door of ou^ hoOfe. She 
entered it in much conftiftwi, and in- 
formed -me Aat (he had feea him— It 
ftutored me extremely— I- ftarted ait every 
found-»«-I tfemWed at every noife— -yet 
neither of us fuppofed he had obferved ' 
her. About ten o'clock that night I 
heard a b«ftlc oa the ftairs^-^Mfs. Mor- 
ris's voice was ioud^-*lhe declared no one 
^Quld go up williQUt my orders--! could 
not diftingullh iany reply tluxf wa^ made 
hfti bacbafttnuig to the door^ I turned 
the- key, afidi)olted it beiide^ The lock 
wag tf led byifome one on 4?he outfide ; 
biR finding 1 was prepared tOi^fufe them 
adUlittftncei^fthedoiQC was violently forced' 
ope% by iia )beiog preifed againft With ' 
iV^L. IL D much 
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nvuich ftrength, and in ruihed Sir Charlei 
Beaufort and Col. Middleton. I canpoc 
t0\\ you wbat my emotions were at be*, 
holding the former — I fcreamed in an 
agony of woe — I clapped my hands ia« 
vohintarily to my eyes, to prevent thei^ 
feeing him. He approached me— he: 
threw himielf at my feet* I ftarted from 
him. 

^^ Ahi R^rGod!" cried he, "how; 
little did I ezped: this, when lafl: wcc 
parted !~Is this my tender, my enchant* 
ing Eliza !*-Oh ! pity, pity your BeaiK 
fort-- 1 am in dcfpair-*-! am ingulphedt 
in wretchednefs. Do you fly me ? WiH 
you not even look i«: me?~Ala8! Ii 
would not hurt you for the world-^^Doi 
but fpeak to roc%-and, rifing, he ad^i 
yanced to embrace me— ^' do caU OM 
once more- j^j^ Beaufort— then |et m«i 

die— 
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S^^for I caa aflb no more/' His voice, 
.loy Lord-^d) i that harmonious accent-^ 
jk fiiU v&rates on my jear-^-ycs, his voice 
^as tbesr.'tbe voice of Defpair indeed. 
i pii&Qd Juqafromme with all the ftrength 
1 could aiJ&ifDe-^^and^ calling up my r^ 
Saiudoti, I ipoke 4:o iiim thus : 

* Yoa have robbed me. Sir, of inno^ 
cence, peace, and reputation — you hgve 
labufed the moft facred en^gements — 
yjou haw broken (He moR- folemn vows — 
What more do you doe&e of me that 
^0U liaw JiQt yet obtained?— If to per^ 
icciitr me to the very verge of the grave 
^if to tmitic osty life flUl more infup- 
;pQrtabIe thaa yois have akeady made 
jfi^4oif fuch be your wifli> Sir— why I 
dluft iftill bear up agaiaft your cruelty, 
4sd only iQtrea:t of Heaven to fhoroen the 
&m dafs yex femaining o£ my wretched 
D 2 life- 
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;Jife— Ah ! my God!' continued I, witk 
ilreaming eyes, ^ it was your bleffed wil 
-to fhatch from me myguardian-^-UixMi 
his dying bed. Sir, he bequeathed me to 
you — he told me to fear nothing— ^that 
ypu would be myffather-*-my proteftor--^ 
my hufbaud — Ah ! how little did he think 
you would prove my bittereft enemy ! — 
xhe feducer of my youth-r-the betrayer qf 
ixiy innocence !' 

During tkis fpeech, whieh was pro- 
jiounced with the utmoft warmth of fuf- 
fering fenfibility, Sir Charles regarded me 
with the moft fixed attention. When! 
mentioned ^he Duke of Beauvarife, te 
'ftarted ; and when. I accufed him of .be- 
coming my enemy, rite threw himfelf on 
.his knees before me. When my gnrf 
xhoaked my voice, and flopped my. ut- 
terance, he looki^d up in my face-^he 

pauied 
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^ufed for fome moments — and thenj^ 
(patching hold of a part of my gbwn^ 
}ic exclaimed— -^ 

^^ Speak' on, my Eliza !--cdVer me' 
witt infamy— -yet, if this will extenuate^ 
my crime, hear me, ye blefled faints !'** 
— * Hold, Sir,' cried I> interrupting' 
him — ^ no more---! am fick of your per^ 
fidy — you have fworn too often to deceive 
me again.' Hfe bowed, and remained 
filent ; but his forrow was agonizing — 
he fobbed aloud— his tears fell upon my 
gown, which he ftin hugged clofe to his 
bofom*---the,fighs of his fouTburft forth i 
in fpite of all his efforts to fupprefs them 
—and at the moment 1 beheld him with- 
. Eorror, I pitied his fituation.- 

.; I turned' t<^ Cot Middletbn— ^ Sir,'^ 

fei<f ty * let me' implcnfe yoii ta prevail 

P 3 on 
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on your friend to depart — Why am 1 thvk 
perplexed? Is it to renew my diftrcfs? 
Is it to caft me into the moft dreadful of 
torments ? Is he not now afting againft 
all reafon — againft his honour ? Where 
is his amiable—his beautiful wife ? Why 
does he not mw recompenfe his charming 
Gertrude for all the pangs I unkmwingly 
made her fufFer ?* 

At her name he raifed his eyes — He 
feized my hands--" Eliza!" cried he, 
" never, for the fake of my peace, ne- 
ver mention her again — Oh ! the curfed 
wretch ! — (he is the fole caufe of your 
ruin, and my mifery — Her arts — ^Damh 
her ! damn her !" ' Sir Charles,' replied 
I, * forbear — I will not be compelled to 
hear you longer — do not ftay to fee liie 
die at your feet/ He caught me in his 
arms— 1 ftruggled to difengage myfelf— • 

Ifuc- 
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1 fwrecded, ^d was quitting the room, 
when Gol. Middleton threw himfelf be- 
jtween me and the door— -This was paft 
all endurance, . and I burft into tears- 
Sir Charles iratnedktely approached me 
-•%.-^f Moft adwed of your fex ! fince I am 
indeed become the unhappy objeft of 
your averfion, be under no ajyprehenfion 
-—I will leave you inftantly^,-^-bvit firft let 
me prefent you with what your guardian 
fcft you in my hands, and which is yours 
by every title upon earth.^— He kneeled 
—he clafped my knees— I was in an ago- 
ny of dcfpaic— but he arofe^ and taking 
'&pm his pocket a large paper, he put it 
\into my lap. I threw it from me. He 
,would not ftay to hear my refufal ; but, 
Indding me an adieu which feenied to 
rend his heart afunder, he precipitately 
Jeft the room with Col. Middleton.^ 

^ .^ D 4 Jennet 
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Jennet had been out of the wzydxmng 
this fcene ; ihe had gone home wida her 
own work as foon as it was finiihed^ apd 
by that means efcaped the fight of §ir 
Charles Beaufort. When Ihe returned, 
Ihe found Mrs, Morris bathing my tem- 
ples with lavender-water, and recovering 
me from a fainting fit, which had feized 
me on their departure. She was foon 
. made acquainted with the caufe ; and^ 
,Mrs. Morris added, thatijpon her afluF- 
ing Sir Charles no fuch lady as he de- 
fcribed lived there, Co)» Middleton told 
her he would take his path that he had 
feen Jennet enter the toufe about three 
hours before.; and, without hearing. any 
thing further. Sir Charles * flew up flairs, 
and was followed by his friend. 

Mrs. Morris foon after quitted the 
room ; and I told Jennet^ all that had 

paflfed. 
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gfifiki/and'prtfentcd her With the i^ 

ilBeatifbrt h^ givtn me. She xjpehcd it— 

f>4l* was* t feitkihent of a thoufaiid a year 

TJi^n me dwing my life, and at my deatk 

..to be difp6fed of as I pleafeil. We both 

-4Sxclaimed together, '^'Howfliall we con- 

rtlive to return iMo him V* It was at laft 

•determined that Jennet fliould go early to 

'his hoofc itfGrolVenbr-Square, and leave 

it withr his valet, who was trufty, arid 

faithful to him; She did fo> and with 

■ ^r jxjverty we were happier than if we 

■ had condbf^nded to be obliged to him. 
'^Jennet alfo went to look for other lodg- 
ings for us: we cohfidered ourfelves as 

viK) k>ngcr fafe,* ifitice Sir Charles was pri- 
^ to ouf habitation; and (he fixed on 

a fpot retired; and conveniently lituated 

for our work* 

'To Mrs; Morris we difcpvered the fccret 

.i,.,:;j. of 
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ef our abode j and^ as (he dtfinterdledl/ 
approved of our removal, wc agreed ta 
convey our things away from her boufe 
that very day. 

Sir Charles pcrfecuted that good yro- 
toan-^-he was contimiaHy with her to en- 
deavour oo get intelligence of the place 
of our refidcnce— -he gave her fetters to 
carry to me, but flie would dfredly re- 
turn them to him, feigniag ignorance 
where to fbd me ; fo I did not hear 
more (torn Sir Charles for a ki^h oC 
time. 

What often forprifed me, my Lord^ 
was, that Lady Gertmde deigned no fur- 
ther to viiit me than juft wbilft it could 
ferve her own purpofe to do fo— I tbou^t 
I could not have treated any poor crea- 
ture in that wa)[«-4ioweyor, oujtbe wbdCj 

I was 



1 was flot iJwry for it; fory to- fay tlnr 
truth, I abhorred the idea of feebg, eW 
ther her or her hufband. 

A few months had pafiedy^ when Otir 
day Mrs» Morris came to vifit Ks^-She- 
feemed to be in great afflidion*— Wc a&^ 
cd her the caufe«-<md I do aflure you I 
was fhiO£ked wbea ihe informed us of. it^ 

** Lady Oartrude Beaufort, Madam>?* 
laid Ihe, " I attended on Aon* the eaf- 
iieft days of hef infancy until her roi- 
turn to England^ when my years pleaded 
want of reft ; and^ as I copld no longer 
be of fervice to her, I retired to ke^ 
houfe for myfelf~She has ever been kind 
and gracious ro mc — and I muft very foon 
k& her for ever." Here ihe burft into a 
'flood of tears* We prayed her to explain 
Jf$to Jhi wss stout hjfl b$r'^^Q ia- 
J quired 
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quired with eagemefe concerning her— •- 
and felt ourfelves interefted in her fate. 

" Why, Madam/' faid fhe, " I feaf 
things are worfe at home than they fliould' 
be — Sir Charles Beaufort fcarcely ever lav^ 
his Lady for a length g( time — She was 
courted, admired, attended, by every 
other man of fafliion and elegance—To 
forget her forrows, flie almoft lived in- 
public— Her form, her Gonflitution, were 
both delicate—The event &, that flie e 
now fo far gone in what the phyficiarts 
call a galloping confumption, that I fear 
a very few weeks, if npt days, muft pi|t 
an end to her exiflence.^ 

The good Mra. Morris's grief redou- 
bled — Jennet's tears and mine aecompa-' 
nieid every fyllable flie had uttered-^and 
ihe left us infinitely concerned at the 

melancholy 
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cmelancholy end of a young and beautiful 
woman^ whoTe affliction J doubly la- 
mented, as having been the .unfortunate 

. though innocent caufe of it. 

In about a month after, we were told 
,by Mrs. Morris of Lady Gertrude's death; 
.and Jennet. aiid I were fincere and artlefi 
.mourners of .her untimely fate. 

I had now a calamity, my Xord, to 
contend with, that I tremble to name— 
if through the feries.of.wretchednefs that 
.has befallen the unhappy Eliza you fhould 
:have dropt a tear, refufe not at leaft fome 
fighs of companion to 'the memory of 
my dear.and ever-valued Jenniet. 

It was about this time flie was.attacked 
. iwith a violent bilious complaint in her 
^^tomach., attended with a fever— it was a 

^; . ' ' "''"'■ '■■ -long 
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loag and fitvere ilteefs ihe aaduredr^-howKt 
ever, to all appearance ihe recovered of 
it, though in. fad its hold had taken too 
deep root ever to be eztermbited t»At. 
with life. Jennet was pronounced by Dr< 
H-«9--^ to be out of danger*-*^* that is/* 
continued he, in a low v<Hce to me, ^' out 
^f iwmediau danger^-^-Good fpic^ts,. and 
jiourifhment, are now the .remaining pre** 
fcriptions I give, and from which 1 have 
•every hope." Sl^egrew bctter,a$ I thought ; 
.and this was a comfort to. my heart b^ 
yond what it had experienced before for. 
;jnany months 

Whilft Jennet was gaining ftrengttl, i 
vnegleded my work, in ocder to amufr 
her, by reading to her the works of: 
inch authors as (he was fond, cf; and 
.as a total ftagnation was by that means 
put to cur^gettii^. aay onbney^ which we 

were 



vwc then mwoh m want of, I fent to h^ 
M<^. Morris to come to m^ om morning« 
She imm^btcly obeyed my fummons ; 
and I dwgcd her with the difpo&l of 
a diamond ring, and ibcne other trinkets, 
which I prayed her to fell to the beft ad-* 
vantage. She kindly undertook the ta&» 
and gave me a promife of returning in 
the evenings This amiabk woman, my 
Lord, (who, it feems, had been infbrn}cd 
of my fad ftory from the mouiii of her 
late Lady,) wept at the office my nccef^ 
fitie$ had forced upon her, and fhe la-^ 
mented fincerely my change of fortune* 
Her humanity, however, mifled her judg^ 
ment, . and induced her to take a ftep 
which was more difagxeeable to me than 
the parting with all the jewels in my poff 
ieffion could have been. 

-I . ••% • 

Sk Charlca JBeaufort had been con* 

fiantly 
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ftantly iniportuning her to difclofe die 
ificret of my retreat to him> vpartieularlj^ 
fince the death of Lady Oerlfude i,: iwJA 
Ihe had as ^onfiaBtly ^tbAood &m^ 
temptation he« had offered ,to induce lii^ 
to reveal it: but, when fhsh^cofiiidi^K^ 
his unabatigd love for me — wh^n (be rei< 
fledied tHiat ihe could no lofiger inj^m 
her loved^miftrefs by fueh a pfjoccedingF*^ 
and, abov^: all, when the knowledge .o£ 
my poverty .called, for her ^afliftance^^£hQ 
thought ih^xould not do better, thm gtise 
Sir Charles B^ufort an opportunity oi 
declaring his honour^le intenuo^s >.((C^ 
wards me — without havinig ;^n ideatb^Ji 
confidence QnceabuftdJ^-feldomorxiedftor 
regained-4ndeed, ta argue more &oaiL 
my. own feelings^ my delicacy once alarm?- 
ed, once difgufted, would ever teach .mi 
to abhor and ihun the ^petch who had 
<:onfpired againft ,my peace, iigainft my 
virtue. 
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>'Wrt. Morris, after weighiilg maturely 
•ewrh oonfidepafion," whether or not flie 
A(0uld "impait td Sir Charles a fecret he 
ft^ ardently Wifhed to become mafterof, 
ftmnd many more donveniences, if not 
^eafures^ woUid refult from an interview 
between us; than could pofSi3ly happen 
from her keeping a pertinacious filence, 
which itfuft inevitably caufe mifery to 
toe if not both of us; Fraught with this 
im(laken4iotk>ny inftead of carrjnng my 
irinkett CO ii jewellar, lhe«iade the beft 
^f her way -to Grofv^or- Square. Sir 
Charles's vafet, knowing what a welcome 
Tifimnt his mafter would think Mrs. Mor- 
ns, foon btought het 4o the (peech of 
1dm; and the;^ood (yet weak) woman 
felated to him not only my place of ha- 
bitation, bofrflK ilory ol the coimmiffion 
4vhich I had §KQn het« 
1 . .... 

A^OL. II. E Beaufort 
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Beaufort feemed tranfported, and tbank- 
-ed her ob his knees for her .unexpe&ed 
intelligence. He begged her to give him 
the trinkets I had intruded to her; and^ 
charging her not to mention a word of 
what had pafled, prefented h^ with fifqr 
guineas^ and defired her to tell me flie 
had fold them for that Cufxu Mrs« Mor* 
ris gladly accepted them for my iifej 
^nd, priding herfelf on the fuccefe of hear 
negotiation^ Ihe hurried to me at the time 
appointed, and gave me the money in 
the fecret manner Sir Charles had advifed 
her. I was furprifed at tb^ largenefs 
of the fum, as I had before parted with 
fome other c^ my guardian's prefents^ 
which I had thought of no left vahje^ 
and which had not yielded me half that 
profit; however, (he anfwcred my ob* 
jedtions fo as to remove them — I macle 
no fcruple tp receive the fifty guineas, 

b,p4 



EhlZh WARWICK. 51 

smid imputed tx> Jennet's ignorance of fucb 
imgaim the trifle Due. had fold the others 

I was happy to have It in my power 
to contribute naw fi) greatly to my dear 
Jennet's comfort, and by procuring little 
delicacies engage her to take a larger por* 
tioQ of nouriibmeat than flie had done 
for fomc tirne^ Shis was ignorant of this 
Jate acqpiifitio^, as I feared it might grieve 
hcTf if I mentiofied any thing of parting 
•mtb the baubles^ I had fo much prked. 

That evenii^ as I was entertaining 
Jennet tn the ufiaal way of reading to her 
aloud, the dopr of the room we were in 
fuddenly opened^ and Sir Charles Beau- 
fort ftood before us. I was about to fly, 
on perceiving who it was ; but . he pre- 
vented me^ by catching hold of my h^d. 
E z He 
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He was dreffed in full mourning. Tic 
looked thin and pde, and there was 
fomething in the turn of ixis features 
.that befpoke dcfpair. 

** Stay, Eliza," cried he, in a com-' 
pofed and foft accent ; '* I do aflure you 
I will not terrify— I will fay nothing that 
can offend you— Be yourfelf,** continued 
he, leading me to a feat — ^ refume that 
happy tranquility which you once pof- 
fcffedr— Lodt on me — i am the unhap- 
py, die repentant "Beaufort, with whom 
you have /pent fome blifsful moments— 
Thofe, it is true, are paffed— ^but ftHl I 
am your lover r-Difpel, thenj thefe fears, 
and be perfuaded that my own life, ^ 
^fafety are not fo dear to jne as yourr^ 
pofe.** ; ; 

^* Ah! Sir,* replied I^ * haw diflSbncHt 

Juwc 
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l&ave ever been your words and anions 1 
Have I not before affured you> that my 
ttp^fcy which you pretend to value thus 
highly, depended on never feeing- or even 
hearing from yoU' more ? And yet you 
tiake the very ftep which,, of all others,^. 
you are well convinced muft be the mo^ 
obnoxious- to my foul.' 

" ' ■ \ . . .- 

■ "" I did nor, cruel Eliza !-' anfwered* 
^ir Charles, *' fuppofe that horror would 
have fubiifted- after the death of the un^ 
happy Gertrude— I own you have ftill 
Ae lame c^tife to reproach my perfidy— 
but, furely,yoU' have not the fame to re- 
fofe me now and then a fight of you !-^ 
you can injure her no longer— but, ah ! 
fefledt, by depriving me of the only joy 
lean experience on earth, you render mc 
at once an objeft- ofdefpair — of wretch- 
^^nefs unJLnbwn beforfj.?* He kiffcd my 
£ ^ hands 
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hands with ardour, and dre drops of n?- 
pentance fell from his langmd eyes — He 
raifed his head at the found of grief -whicli 
iffucd from a corner of the room — He 
obferved Jennet, who had crept from the 
fire-fide on his entrance, arid, to avoid 
his fight as orach as poflible, had retired 
to a chair as far from him as the fmalt- 
nefs of our humble apartmant would per- 
mit her to go — She had in vain endea- 
voured to fibpprefs her forrow and refent* 
ment, and hoped to have efcaped Ms 
notice intirely ; but Sir Charles Beaufort 
ever efteemed Jennet, and, if he had not 
feen, would have afkcd me for her, ef- 
pecrally as Mrs. Morris had defcribed to 
him the long and painful illnefs ihe had 
endured. 

As foon as he beheld her, he quitted 
me, and, approaching her> he kneeled 

and 
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and kifled her hand — '^ My much-rc- 
rered, my good, my kind Jennet ! fuflFer 
me in ibis pofture to intreat your pardon 
for the anguiihy the mifery, I have occa- 
fioned your dear ward and you — Ah ! my 
amiable friend!'' continued Sir Charles, 
** my love for her was ever firna — was 
ever unabated — but a curfed mfatuation 
Well, of that no more-^poor Ger- 
trude has fully expiated for all the ibrrow 

file has caufed me, and*'— 1 ^ Stop, 

Sir,* cried Jennet, * ftop-— We do not 
queftion you about your marriage — ^If 
you had a right to break the moft iblemn 
vows, God alone muft exad: an account 
why and how you ihouid poffefs that 
right— However, Sir, in defiance of all 
your oaths and promifes, you married — 
Had your villainy flopped there, it could 
not have affefted us— But why, in the 
honoured names of her f;^her> mother, 
E 4 and 



S6 THE HISTORY OF 

and guardian — I afk you. Sir, in their 
names-rwby did you dare to uifult and 
betray the innocence, of a y6ung and 
helplefi orphan, wh© had nothing to de- 
pend upon but that fpotlefs fame whidi 
your brutality, your, diftionourable pro- 
ceeding, has call an indelible ftain upon*? 
—Begone ! begone !* exclaimed fhe, wish 

: a ftrcngth of voice which I thought her 
weak frame incapable of exerting — * be- 
gone, vile man ! — And, oh !' continued 
Ihe, clafping her hands with fervour, 
* may I never again be tormented with 
the fight of one who has robbed my 
fweet, my lovely young lady, of that fe- 

: renity and peace of mind which Heaven, 
with her immaculate innocence, had given 
her as her dowry/ Sir Charles Beaufort 
was fhocked, was agitated beyond de- 
fcription, at this animated, this ftrong 
reproach. As for my, part, , I fat a mp- 

tionlefi 
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tiohkfs fpe&atre& c/ the fcene-^my heart 

; had been folong>iriured to fears,.and foi- 

rrow,. that I feemed at that moment to be 

deprived of diofe keen fenfations which I 

liad fa often experienced before ev^n at 

the mentioa of this unworthy man — but 

1 was then exhaufled^my terrors for • 

..Jennet's life had lately put my feelings to< 

- their utmoft fbretch— the cord appeared 
at that moment to have been relaxed from 
over-mucL fbraining, and I was for the'' 
onlyinflant of my exiflence infenfible to< 

.. the woes. before me^ 

Beaufort; arofe— *^ Madam,'* cried the 
.unfortunate man,, "you are jufl — I am 
■'. but too fenfible of it — Alas ! however fe-*^)^, . 

- vere, I merit all you can lay — Yet litid 
hope — ^yes, mercikfs Jennet I I did flat- . 
ter myfelf— you would not have rejeded 
the penitence pf a wretch^ who has no- 

i: thing 
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thing but his penitence to ofier to hif 
God and to your honoured lady— But I 
am puniflied defe rvedly — ^If I fwcar, you 
reproach me with my broken vows — if 
I fubmit to your accu&tions, but beg 
you to remember merq^, you command 
me to be gone, and to defpair— — WeH, 
then, I will go — ^but, yet, how fliall I? 
Oh ! compaffionatc me. Jennet/^ 
throwing himfelf once more on his knees 
before her — " here I lay open to you 
my bleeding, my agonizing heart — 1 am 
miferable — yes, I am miferable in the ut* 
moft extreme of the word — wound me no 
further — intercede for me — let me claim 
a more legal title to her, to your favour 
^-the ceremony of marriage — oh ! bkfs 
me with its performance — ftie is mine by 
every other right — ^yield her to me now 
in that facred band, that muft iufare us 
blife for ever." Jennet was torn with 

confiiding 
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conffiifting ftruggles — fee knew too well 
fte fltould not long furvive— the idea of 
leaving mc wkkmt one friend in the 
world, without the ihadow of a protedtor^ 
iflKKrked lier tcndemefs— 4)Ut her ddicate 
foal ftill recoiled at the thought of giving 
mc a fecond time to a man -from whom 
Bay honour had received an injury, never 
to be compcnfatcd in her opinion — yet 
his unfeigned penitence, his open avowal 
rf marriage, bis foul-rending grief, all 
confpired to make her pity and ftrive ta 
relieve his agony. 

When Sir Charles had done ipeaking, 
he fixed his wild impatient eyes in her 
face — ^She wept plentifully — ^flie could 
not utter a word. He approached mc— ^ 
he took my cold, my paffive hand— and 
led me to the feet of Jennet— 

'* Here, 
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" Here, Jennet,*' continued he, ^* loc^ 
on this mafter-pieee of perfedtion— Will 
you not irifure her youth a fond, a che- 
lifhing proteftoF ?"• Jennet looked up, 
and,, clafping her arms around me, Ihe 
exclaimed, * What does my dear Mifi 
Eliza fay?— Will Ihe eonfent ?— Ifliall 
not long be with you— Will you onoe- 
more truft. to the vows of Sir- Charl«d 
Beaufort ? — Shall he fuppty the place of' 
your poor faithful Jennet ?' " Nevef,^?' 
<EriedI,,with a^fiFm compofure, " never; 
as long as I live, willltruft to a man^ 
from whom I have fuffcred fuch injury ^» 
yet,*' continued ly " miflake me not,^ 
Sir — I forgive you^— from the bottbm-ef 
my heart I forgive you— My prayers for 
your health, your repentahce, and yout' 
happinefs,, fliall be your attendants ever-- 
but never can I confent, even for your 
own credit's fake, to give you a wife* 

whofe 
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•v^hofe tnnoceoGe is^ined^ wbofe.charao 
rtcrisloft.** ' 

Perhaps, my Lord, you mayTuppofe 

I wept — perhaps you reprcfent to your- 

vfelf my form as a pathetic piifture of woe 

—No— I refenibled an inlcnfible ftatuc— 

I had tio tears— I felt no -^ef— nothing 

.could at that moment have^made an im* 

preffion on my foul — even the diftrefii^ 

rfie agonizing diftrefs, of Sir <^harlei 

.Beaufort afFeded me not. Now you may 

;|)eUeve that I had- txmquered ^nfibiUty 

itielf. 

He clafped his hands In \wil8.aItohiih^ 
.ment^— he wrung them in deepcdcfpair-r— 
ihe caft hirafelf at my^eet — ^hcibefought 
«xxie to recal the dreadful fentence I had 
jpronounced—he exclaimed agsiinft it in 
ithe agony of his heart— -he fwore to put 
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an end to his wretched life, if I perfifted 
in refufing him. I beheld hiii> in meek 
furprife, and pitied the afflidtion his own 
guilt had involved him in — I told him, 
if he would leave us immediately^ (for 
1 law my poor Jennet was almoft ovcr- 
xome by the violence of his forrow,) he 
ihoukl hear from me in two days at £ur-^ 
theft — that I would confider well on all 
that had paiTed that nighty and that he 
ihould fogn receive my detcrmination# 
provided I neither faw nor heard fxomi 
him in the mean time. 



€€ 



Ah !" cried he, ^^ muft I leave you in 
fuch horrid uncertainty ! — yovi have> per- 
haps, doomed me already to eternal miie-. 
ry, and you fear to repeat it to me— but 
do not-^I will not alarm you^-I will not 
expire before you— I will fpare your eyes, 
the terror of that fcene.*' ^ Well, well/ 

anfwered 
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lanfwered I, * pray oblige idc in my turn 
^-^I do not wilh to infpirc you with hope 
— -I am above a&iiig towards you witk 
duplicity — Give me, however, two daya 
to determkie fiDally-— If I can bring my- 
felf to thi^k of you with lefe horror — if 
J can fo far compaffionate your repen- 
tance aa to reward it^-*-I will tell you (o^ 
Jbut at preicnt I mufl: be candid enough 
to fay, my delicacy, nay, my fenfes, muQ: 
he lulled afleep, if ever I cpnfent again 
>to ai&me the title of your wife. Adieu i 
Sir— til] you quit this boufe I will fufTer 
iiiothing to plead for you in my bofom/ 

The unfortunate Sir Charlee was too 
nuch ftocked, too little himielf, to of* 
fer to detain me ; and I walked out of 
ibe room without molefiation. When I 
was gooe, he kitreated Jennet, in the 
IDO& pathetic jsaaaner^ to become his 

advocate. 
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advocate. She promifed iitdc— but iie 
flattered himfelf, from the Ihare of phy 
flie fecmed to beftow on him, that Ihe 
would pkad for him with fucccfs— yet 
he to^ his leave in no enviable ftate of 
mind — doubts, *hopes, and fears, were 
the companions of 4iis bread — and -the 
^reproaches he mull have made his own 
heart were not the leaft of his punilb- 
ments. 

When we were left to ourfelves, i pr©^ 
vailed on Jennet to retire to reft diredly, 
faybg that at breakfaft, the next morn« 
^ing, we would talk over the itrange oc- 
currences of the evemng. She aflented 
to my propofal ; and as foon as ihe was 
in bed, ai4 afleep, I returned lo the o- 
ther room, and, throwing myfelf on ^n 
old-faftiioned rowof chairs^ I gave a leofe 
to thofe fenlations- whidi until that riip- 

ment 
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inent I imagined I had for evtr con- 
iQuered. 

You Witt wonder, my Eortf^ why I 
Ihoaid have put off Sir Charid&to a later 
d»y, and why 1 Ihould ha^ kept hint 
fbr an inftainr In fufpence — but, if you 
.«4tt confidl^-lny fituatibn at that peripdy 
youmuft be convinced, that, had I nek 
by feme little art engaged him to quit us, 
my dear Jennet, already exhaufted, would 
ibon have funk beneath the fedgue of mind 
andbody'thatoppreffedher. • 

./• ' ■ - ■ ■ ■ ■ ^ 

' The next morning my kind friend 
4lflEcdroe whatlij^tdetermicied 0(1? * 

- ♦♦M^ de*iteft Jennet,'* erkfd I, " is it 
^foEEble tha«^ yotf, who knqw mej fhoiild 
^iotibt one minute of my tefolutiofi ?-i- 
Every thing telte me J ftould norheafken 
M.yOL.II. F ' to 
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to Sir Charles — my foul difdains his per- 
tfidy— and who knows but .this repentance, 
may be fuch a piece of his art as we can- 
not fee through ?— But if in that refped: 
I {hould injure him, my heart no longer 
acknowledges his empire over it — I once 
loved him-C-ah ! my God ! to what a de- 
gree of fondnefs did I love him 1— rbut- 
at the inftant I ceafed to ejieem Sir Charlee 
Beaufort, the purity of my fentiments 
forbade me to behold him longer in the 
light of a lover- J will fooner die thaa 
vow to honour a man for whom I muft. 
ever poflefs the mofl: .intire pontempt.*^ 

Jennet argued with me, but (he haA^ 
the worft fide to defend. Wjc at length 
agreed to change once more qur place of 
habitation, and that I fhould then wri^ 
to Sif Charles, and leave my ktter Mjkh 
Mrs. Morris for him. We determiDe4^ 

.however. 
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luTMver^ not to intruft her again with 
HOUr (eotttj as we fufpedted it was fhe 
dooe who could have difcovered our re- 
rcreat to 9k Charter. 

JeniieC and I went together in a coach 
to many houies that advertifed for lodgers, 
and at laft we made choice of one that 
ieemed moft eligibly fituated for us, and 
ibttled the terms. I had our things car- 
ried thither that very day ; and after dif- 
cbarging all our expences at the former 
lodging, Jennet and I immediately took 
pofleifion of our new one. Prior to our 
departure though, I fent for Mrs, Morris, 
reproached lifer with the information fhe 
had given to Sir Chafrfes Beaufort, and 
aflSMd heF of its having occafioned me 
much trouble and vexation. The poor 
woman confefled to me, with tear? in 
hu eye$, the whole ftory ; and the idea 
F 2 of 
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c: :.t zzT' ^'I'.T.czs ;iihfcired rre beyond 
z:.zLL'^r^ . -C'Acver. :s '. had broken in 
■jr::n rr-cm, i ^r.e .v.:-s.Mcrris m) warch 
— I :c:re-: J •- :icr net :o deceiv e nie, but 
re leii :r ; ir.c, is ic was, -.vich its chain 
^zd ji::^urc::iiriCes, aver beautiful, and, 
uictec, :r-agni::cjr.r craaiiicr", I did hope, 
wim ilie ring diid the ctiier things which 
Sir Charles had tak;:n trom Mrs. Morris, 
it '.vGuId rr.ake up ro the full the fum 
which he had lent me by her. At the 
lame tiro^ I gave her a letter for Sir 
Charles, which I begged her to deliver 
to him the next uay. We faid nothing 
of our intentions to leave the houfe wc 
received her in ; and flie bid us adieu. ! 
promifing to do all as I direded. The 
icucr I fcnt Sir Charles Beaufort, was 9s 
follows : 



.S& 




ELliTA WARWICK. 6> 

**' To Sir Charles Beaufort.- 

" At the moment that I muff' 
refufe a requeft on which (if your pro- 
teftations may be believed) your happi- 
nefs depends, my foul trembles at the' 
idea of giving you uneafineft — but it is 
paft — My reafbn, my delicacy, my peace, 
called loudly on me to determine as- V 
have done ; and you. Sir, muft blame 
my cmel ftars, not me, if you think that 
in this point I have treated you with 
rigour, 

** Mrs, Morris will* make good to ybu' 
Ae money you were fo kind as to furnifh 
"^er with for my ufe ; with it. Sir, re- 
ceive my thanks for your generous in-- 
Qention, 

F 3 "I once 
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^^ I once more intreat that I may be 
thought of by you no further than as a 
friend, who will ever pray fincerely for 
that ferenity of mind which your return 
to virtue can alone infure. Adieu ! Sir : 
this is the laft time, I truft, that you will 
confider it worth your while to perfecute 
a wretch worn with grief, and little able 
to contend againft a new affliction—— 
Heaven guard you ! 

*^ Eliza Warwick.'^ 



We were now fure that we had efcaped 
for ever this dangerous, this i'n.finuating 
man ; and we once more endeavoured to 
regain that tranquility which our conftant 
fears and alarms had deprivedi us of for 
many a long day : but, alas ! — ah ! they 
will never end l- -Never, did I fay ? — Un- 
grateful 
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grateful Elba ! — Yes, my Lord, thef 
will very foori ceafe to torment ; and the 
^lofortunate orphan^ who now relates her 
woes,^ will, ere many days expire, be 
tranllated to thofe blifsful regions where 
pain and forrow eome not--Be not af- 
fededy dear Huntley, at this affurance — 
lejoice with me at the profpe<fl which 
iiow opens befone me, and with me look 
forward with exuitatioa and delight. 



nt 



Soon after we were fettled in our ndsv^ 
-abode, I faw my dear and amiable friend 
^ifibly dying by flow gradations—her 
ftrength deferted her — a fever confumed 
her — and the gnawing vulture, grief^ 
preyed upon her vitals. All this I faw 
with terror, with ^ony. Ah ! my Lord; 
wbo can paint the exquifi(e misery I en- 
F 4 dured ! — 
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<lured !— my hand trembles as I write-* 
my heart fickens at the bare remen>- 
brance of what I was at that time about 
to fufFer. 

Dr. H , whofe kind affiftance I 

again implored, gave me little rcafon t© 
hope her recover)^, and in a Ihort time 
afllirejd me all medicine was fruitlefa. 
Jennet was herfelf perfectly lenfible of 
her approaching diflblution — yet I never 
believed it would happen fo foon. 

One evening, as I was reading to her 
while Ihe lay on the bed, (he arofe frongi 
her reclining pbfture, and, taking hold 
of my hand, ihe thus addreffed me : : 

" My dear young lady ! be not alarm* 
ed, be not grieved, at an event that will 
happen in a few hours, and which all our 

care 
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'tare has not been- able to prevent — God 
^kas. pleafed to call life oxit of this worlds 
jU'2L dme> indeed^ when mofl: I wiflied 
to live — when your friendlefs fituatioil 
would render your Jennet a neceffary 
companion — and when her {ervices would 
appear to you moft ufeful — But how (hall 
.1 do my duty to> ray Creator^ if I thus 
lepine at his commands .^--Yet, oh ! my 
dear, my valued child !'* cried ihe, em^ 
bracing me as I fat, ^* how fhall I leave 
you, thus alone/ as it were,, in the wide 
world ! — Who will attend on you in fick*- 
nefs ?— who will comfort you in forrow?" 
^ Oh ! Jennet,. Jennet/ rei>lied I, clafp* 
ing my arms about her as if to detain her 
fronl going, * do not, do not leave me — 
What will become of me, indeed ! — I 
havfc no one to comfort, no one to pro- 
tcGt me but you — Ah, God ! will you 
fnatch from me the only confolation I 

have 
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have left >' She replied not— and I raifeJ 
up my eyes to her face*— Ah ! my Lorfy 
I perceived at that moment (he w» 
ftru^ling with Death — ^ What,*" eried 
I, frantic, ^ will you go, then ? — ^Jennet^ 
Jennet, my dearefty bell of friends! will 
you forfakc the poor orphaa you have 
loved fo long ?* She raifed her eyes to 
Heaven, as If intreating its proteftioii of 
me — flie couid not fpeak — her \cncQ httd 
failed hex~her breath gr^^v? fhort* The 
idea of lofing her gave way at that inftant 
to a confideration lefs felfifti, and I ex- 
erted my reafon to appear compofcd,. arid 
to aflift her in her dying moments. She 
Ihortly after grafped my hand with fer- 
vour—and, laying her face on my lap^ 
as I lat by her, expired. Thus died the 
fincerefl uf friends^ and the moft amiabk 
of women ! 

* * # « « 

When 
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When I found that ihe was rcaUy gone, , 
my ihrieks brought up the landlady of the 
lu)ufe, who wasj moft fortunately for me,. 
<if a humane and ^ntle difpofition»- She 
fpojce to ine in that common ftyle which* 
people on fuch occafions miftake for com- 
fort — Ihe, however, let fall many a tear 
at the fight of my afflidion— and if Ihe 
knew not how to alleviate my forrows,, 
Ihe could at leaft fympathize in them— 
But, my Lord, I then gave myfelf up as 
a oreature defpifed by the world, and: 
abandoned by Heaven — I reflefted on* 
Jennet's tendernefs, her faithfulnefs, both 
jCo my mother and to me — My mifery and. 
4efpair are &ot to be exprelled. 

'^ Ah.r* would I often fay, as I em- 
braced her lifelefs fcrm — " ah I my more 
than parent ! — in this ftroke, in this ^ne 
ftroke, have I experienced the greateft 

misfortune 
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misfortune that could befalme! — Nov/ 
to whom can I apply for advice? — id 
whom Ihall I unbofom my full heart P-'-i^ 
Where (hall I find fuch a friend hSutb a 
friend! — ah! now, I have not one friend 
in the world r* 

When my Jennet was buried-— oh f 

good God ! what a fcene ! 1 will fpare 

you, my Lord— I will pafs it ov&Ti 



* 



In defraying the expences of Jennet's 
burial I parted with my laft guinea, and 
I had neither refolutionnor fpirits to un*- 
dertake any employment for my fub-- 
Mence — allow fever hung upon me--- 
and I was, from fatigue and anxiety^ 
emaciated to a mere fkeleton. My kind 
landlady waited Upon ajid hiirifed me with' 

the 
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the tendernefs of a mother — but, Iknow 
not how it is, my Lord, poverty and pride 
are fuch infeparable companions, that I 
could not bear to be further obliged than 
.l:had a profpedt of repaying — I therefore 
ihunned Mrs. Adams, and would remain 
whole days, locked up in my apartment, 
without beholding the face of any crea- 
taire but.a fervant who would bring me 
up for breakfaft and dinner fomething. 
that her good miftrefs would provide for 
me. In thq mean time, grief preyed up- 
en my heart, and, like a pernicious .rep- 
tile on arofe, deftroyed my health and 
blooni« 

Mrs. Adams indulged me in my retreat 

for fome days; but when flie fuppofed 

that the violence of my diftrefs had de- 

creafedy .and reafon was about to refume 

.its feat, Iheabfolutely infilled on. my takr 
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ling fome aii:^ and leaving thofe fad apari^ 
mcnts oftener than I did. This was very 
diiagreeahle to me-«J hoped that my 
forrowy as it could afied: none but mj^^ 
fdf> might have been fuSercd to take its 
.courfe^ and that my melancholy and 
wrrtchednefs would not have been diC- 
turbed — but Mrs. Adams pleaded to me 
'the duties of religion-^and to thofe duties 
. my heart af&nt^ . 

I now began to think on€€ more of 
applying for ibme fan-mounts, taprfofcuie 
me fubfiftence — I imparted my fcheme w 
Mrs. Adams, and ihe agreed to get met 
fome — They in a little meafure helped 
to reftorc me to myfelf-«Jxit^ alaa ! my 
Lord, to what was 1 reftored !**«K>nly ixi 
a more fenfible and perfe&. koowkdjgft €# 
my unhappy fituation. It is true^ I ex^ 
^claimed not*-rI wept not ib ^^equjeatly*** 

but 
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1:>ut a iuser and more fatal defpondency 
had taken root in my bofom — and it was 
BOty becaufe I was kfs violent^ that I wai 
mose happy*— on the contrary^ I felt that 
the mdancholy I then endured would 
very ibon become a furer poifon thaa 
that of a louder and more turbuknt for^ 
xcm could poffibly be. 

At the end of one week, wlien I was 
^to return the work I had taken compleat, 
JMbrs. Adftms was not well^ and, rather 
than be the occafion of inconvenience to 
Iskety I determined to carry the mounts 
^TDiffikML I left the houfe very plainly at- 
imtky with the hood of my cloak drawn 
up about my i^Qj and was, I thought, 
fccurely hidden, from. the prying eyes of 
aeqr I ihcHold chance to meet ; but the 
ev^K win prove I was known^ in fpite 
.of aU.my caution. 

- I had 
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I had not turned many ftreets in mf 
way home, when I lifted up my head 
fuddenly on bearing my name pronounced 
in a low and tremulous tone ; but what 
was my amazement, my Lerd, to behold 
in the person that tlius accofted me no 
other than my old friend Mr. Warley* 1 
blulhed — I was concerned ^t the rencon-^^ 
tre — however, I tried to make the beft 
6i it, and iiniled through thofe tears 
that forced their way into my eyes. He' 
begged me tp give him leave to attend- 
me home — I defired him not to think 
©f it — but he over-ruled my obje&ions 
by his kind aad obftinate mtreaties^ aiul 
I confentcd to it at length, though with 
much regret. As foon as we arrived at 
my poor home, and I led the way into 
my little drawing-room, the amiaUe 
Mr.WarJey fell at my feet, and burft' 
into a flood of tears. This affeded me 

more 
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more than I had been before ; and, feat- 
iftg myfelf, I pointed to a chair near me, 
^ich I wiflicd him to occupy. Mr. 
Warley could not fpeak, but filently o- 
bcycd me. The agitations of us both were 
too great, too exquifite, for fome time, 
to be defcribed. After many minutes had 
eiapfed, he exclaimed— 

** Ah1 my dear Mifs Warwick ! is it 
thus we meet ? Is it thus, at laft, I fee 
you !•' -' Alai ! Mr. Warley,' replied I, 
*^thcfc'cmot3ons are -too great for a poor 
Creature, fiich as Eliza Warwick, to oc- 
^(ion in y^va bofom — I have been un- 
fortunate, it is true — but mifery is the 
Ibt of niortals-^let not, then, my griefs 
Abw from you thofe tears which may be 
Acd -in common for mankind — Beyvail 
ftot that it is Eliza that endures, but that 
fce b«8 not fortitude fofficient to bear her 
' Vol. II. G trials 
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trials as flie oughc* *^ Ah !^' cried he,r. 
fnatching xny hand with rapture, ** ad- 
verfity has not^ 1 find, changed tliofe fen- 
timents which ever -came ftill improved 
from thofe Ups-r-No dfifpairf^^no com- 
plaints! — ^Ah! xny Eliza:!'* Mp. War- 
ley figbedj, and looked with, fignificauce. 
upon me. To gixe a turn, to the fulye<3:^ 
I aiked him how long he had been in 
town ? ^* Three weeks,*' anfwered be, 
** have I been in. fearch of your-^As fooa? 
as I returned from Ireland^ IJearnedfrom, 
Lord Stamford y<our. bi^ory fince hk» 
friend's arriyd in Englandtr-I poft^ ta 
London, in order, to, feek yoa out, and 
offer you my friendlhip ; but firft I rfi-» 
folved to fee Sir Charles,, and define aii; 
explanation of his treatment of you — Iq« 
order to accomplifli that defign, I calk* 
at his houfe, and lent in my name,; bufe 
I was told he was fuerj' ill^ and Mtdd fifi 

n9 
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fn em — I then repaired to a coffce-houfe, 
which I knew be frequented, and where, 
if the ftory of his indifpofition was feign- 
ed, I ihould ftand foine chance of feeing 
him— There I found CoL Middleton— 
be confirmed the account given me by 
Sir Charles Beaufort's fcrvants, and ac- 
^asnted me xkafibis love far and anxiety 
about y^tt bad reduced bim to the deplorable 
ftati be was tben r»— Middleton next 
briefly informed' me of the whole affair, 
iincfc that cKabdicat deceit of his friend's^ 
down to your-rcfufal of him arifter hi$^ 
vnSe'% death; and your change of habi> 
tation, which has fince fccreted you from 
iim'— He added, that he wilhcd be could 
uiform me >€/ your fiacd bf retreat — Were 
it Hf bis power to do itj Sir Cbarles Beau^ 
fart Jhould not lie defpatring and djing-^ 
your direRion would fom he known to bim^ 
jtmd tbe ftidfapfy lover be enabled to pom 
G z tbe 
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4befoft tale into your perhaps pitying ear^ 
My blood arofe" continued Mr. Warley, 
** at the unconcern and free air of Mid- 
dleton, and, after telling him plainly, 
with all the warmth I felt on the occafion, 
that Sir Charles Beaufort had aSed the 
fart of a "Villain^ I left him to chew the 
cud of his refentment. What to do after 
this, I knew not — his intelligence had 
almoft thrown me into defpondency, and 
I could form nomethod by which I could 
difcovcr your abode — ^liowever, as CoL 
Middleton had in his relation told me of 
the ftreet in which Mrs, Morris lived, 
who knows, thought I, but thb woman 
is in the fecret, but pretends ignorance 
in order to ihield Eliza from their perfe- 
cution. fiig with this hope, I repaired 
to the woman's houfe, and made many 
inquiries concerning you ; to all wbiofa 
ihe anfwercd with tears in herj^es^ and 
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aiT aflurance of your not having thought 
it worth your while to mention to her your 
purpofe of removing — you could not ven^- 
ture to truft her^ fhe faid, Jince Jhe had 
been weak enough to difclofe a circumftance 
you had done her the honour of intrujting^ 
in confidence:, to her difcretion.^ 

" I, however, continued^ ro vifit Mrs. 
Morris, more from the pleafure of heat- 
ing you praifed, and defcribed in your 
different avocations-, than from any idea 
of gaining intelligence of you; She en- 
deavoured to put me in a way of being 
faccelsful — flie gave me a diredtion to 
the milliner's fronii whom you took work, 
and told me that perhaps ftie knew fome- 
thbg concerning you — though , added fhe. 
Jennet ufed to be very cautious not to let 
tbofe people have the leafi hint relative to 
her Lady^ in any refp£f^ and Ifufpofe $on* 
tinHii to iofo Jiill. 

G 3 *^ \ ^^:^ 
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** I was determined to try — and, hav- 
ing learned the name you had aflumed 
to them on your applicatibn for bufinefs, 
1 went immediately to the ftiop, and in- 
quired particularly about you. They laid, 
they expeded to hear from you on Satur- 
day night, hut they knew nothing of your 
place of refidence — that they only en- 
gaged to buy from you the work you 
compleatcd, and therefore it was imma- 
terial to them where you lived* 

'^ My impatience for the arrival of 
Saturday is not to be told ; and when I 
arofe this morning, fomething like an 
agreeable prefentiment ruihed acrofs my 
heart. I refolved to lurk about tbe ftreet 
and Ihop all the evening, and to ftick 
clofe to any I fufpefted till I heard their 
bufinels. When you paffed me, I was 
llruck i but, on a nearer view of you, 

I thovgh( 
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I thought the figure, though dignffied 
«nd eJegant as it appeared, was too emay 
mted for yours; yet I determined to 
follow you fecretly into the houfe — Ah ! 
when I heard your voice, I no longer 
doubted — I was going to throw myfelf 
at your feet- — I was about to difcover my- 
felf to you before every one — but pru- 
dence reftralned my impetuofity, and the 
fear of wounding your feelings and deli- 
cacy overcame the violence of my tranf. 
portr I did intend to conceal myfelf un- 
til your arrival at home, but I found it 
was impoflible ; my impatience brofcfc 
through all reftraint, and the event hai 
made me happy /^^ 

Here Mr. Warley kifled my hand with 
im expreffive joy in his countenance, 
-which I had k>Dg been a ftranger to be- 
hold. . . 

G 4 I thanked 
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I thanked him for the trouble he had 
taken on my account, but at the fame 
time regretted it. He would not hear 
me on that fnhjed:, but inquired anxi- 
oufly for his good and much -revered 
friend Jennet, At this mention of her 
name, my grief was all awakened, and 
my heart throbbed with forrow too big 
for utterance. Mr. Warley underftood 
my emotions, and turned from me to 
conceal his tears. 

From that hour, my Lord, Mr. War- 
ley became a conftant vifitor at my. poor 
dwelling ; and, will you believe it ? ia 
fpite of all my misfortunes, it ftill remain- 
ed in my power to make him happy. 
He made me an offer of his hand^ af- 
furing me, at the fame time, his heart 
had ever been my property ; but I refufed 
his generous offer, by telling him, that, 

if 
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if I would not marry him when my in- 
nocence was the brighteft charm I owned, 
I would never pay him fo poor a compli* 
ment as to do it when I was a bankrupt,- 
not oply of that, but of every other, I 
was forry to perceive that the fteadinefg 
of my refolution made him unhappy : 
he loved me with a degree of fentiment 
and ardour which fouls like his alone cau 
feel. 

Mr. Warley came to me one day, and 
told me he had a piece of intelligence to 
communicate to me that he flattered hini- 
felf would give me. pleafure. As he was 
ever fludying fome ad: of klndnefs to- 
wards me, I hardly wondered at the look 
of delight which was fufFufed over his 
whole countenance. 

** I wrote immediately, upon my find- 
ing 
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4ng your lodging/' faid Mr. Warley, ^^ tO' 
JLord Norfolk — I painted to him, in the 
iivelieft colours, your virtue^ and difirefi 
^^I fpoke of the Duke of Beauvariftt 
iounty^ And of the fortune be bequeathed 
you — of the unfortunate fire which in a^ 
ill-fated hour deftroyed all hope of a pra^ 
'mfton from your guardian — and that you 
^ere too greats too nohle^ to dtfcend fa 
accept of a maintenance front the man ^hr 
had fo highly injured you. I alked him^ 
if he did not think the honour of hif 
fioife^s family concerned in refcuing aw 
amiaMe niece from poverty and ruin ?*— ^ 
^hat it was very uncertain hma long you 
might lie concealed from Sir Charles Beott- 
foft^ whom J though he had offered you the 
"t^oji honourable reeompence^ your ftml dif- 
dainedy and your virtue ahborrtd-^^fbai 
his malicCy and the advice of his friends^ 
^ight fiimuUte a man of fucb abandoned 
'^ principles 
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principles to take fame violent meafures t^ 
regain you in bis pewer-^-^nd that it ^as 
# cruel Jituation for any young creature t9 
ho oxpofed to — but furely more horrible^^ 
when it is confidered that this amiable ufh 
ha fpy female is the niece of Lord T^ enter* 
don and Lady Norfolk ; and that^ though 
Jbe has great relations^ fie cannot among ff^ 
tbemfind one charitable friend who would 
reach out an arm to fcreen her from infult. 
I then mentioned to him, cmel Eliza!'* 
continued Mr. Warley, " my Lve and ad*' 
miration of you^ and your fixed refolve to 
funifh me for daring to afpire to fo much 
beauty^ and fo much virtue — I alfo added^ 
that^ would you have accepted of my hand 
and fortune^ or my fortune without any 
e»pe£iation on my fide of a return^ Lord 
-Norfolk would not have received fucb an 
application. I waited/' faid Mr. Warley, 
^^ with aa extresne impatience for his 

anfwcr. 
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anfwer, which I received lad nighr. Ha 
■telis mc,. he ever loved and refpeSted you^ 
and that upon the deat-b of the Duke of 
Beauvarife he W' uld have offered you an 
/ifylum in his houfe but for fome family 
reafons^ which at length he has intirely 
overcome — and that Lady Norfolk will 
fend her own maid in their poft^ coach for 
you whatever day you will pleafe to ap^ 
foint-^their houfe and every thing in iP 
(he promifes) fhall be rendered as conu 
for table and agreeable to you as ycu could 
'wifh'^ What ftrange news was this> 
my Lord! — I remained motionlefs — I 
,did not think I heard truly — The idea of 
being owned by my family, the thought 
of finding a parent in Lady Norfolk^ 
and the hope of her and Lord Norfolk^s 
protedion, fo overcame me wkli a fenfsk 
.tion of jpy, that I was unable to pour 
forth my gratitude to the worthy and 

friendly 
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friendly Mr.Warley. He was afFeded 
at the fight of my agitation — he kiffed- 
my hands — he bid me look on him as a- 
brother-— and that, if I did not like my- 
reception and treatment at Norfolk-Man-' 
lion, he would endeavour to place me 
fomcwhere more to my fatisfadion. 

'When I had the power of utterance,' 
1 faid all that a heart overflowing with' 
fifeankfulnefe, and admiration ^f his worth,* 
could didate ; and, as foon as he wa^ 
gone, I wrote a refpedlful and tender let- 
ter to Lady Norfolk, acknowledging her 
and her Lord's goodnefs to an unhappp 
orphan, and telliflg her that in three 
days 1 would be ready to throw myfelf 
at their feet. 

I parted with Mrs, Adams and the ami- 
.ible Mr. Warley with a fuUnefs.and gcief 

-of 
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tjf heart which no words can defcribe^' 
and took my feat ki the carriage by a 
ilera and bold -looking woman whon:i* 
Xady Norlidk had fent to accompany me 
doym to Huadngdon&ire. 

Whj^n we wejfe ,gQt off tbte flcwes o£ 

'London, I looked back, as if to bid adieu 

to my ever-dear Jennet;, whom I had feft 

behind^r-the road, too, which I travelled^ 

-reminded me of her and my guardian 

. Clemently* 

My. companion was on the wbofe vevf^ 
£ient;: but Ihe feemed to rsl^d niy&ulH^. 
1m$ eyes were never out of nfty face, and 
^jCm^ fte m»t^ered, as we got o^t to t»fc& 
fome refreftiment on the road^^.^VFaithyc 
yoq are twenty times prettier than my 
Lady, even whetf ft^ \Vas in tfee blodm 
^-of yocith; .^nd a Jii^tij^d t40^ more ^ 

than 
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tlian fhe thinks.*' I regarded this not^ 
however, and pretended not to have 
Jieard ic 

. As we drew tieaF to NocfdlkrCafUei, 
•who caa relate my agonies f-~" Ah ! my. 
Xjod P' exclaifiied I, forgetuog the at» 
.tendanti— " ah ! my God ! k was bire^, 
it waatbe very plaae, my dear, dear mo* 
tber fiiftiaw the obje& of her love — *^ 
was hens: that my guardian, that Jennet,» 
ficfl: pointed out to me that that was Nof-% 
iblk-Cafile-^it was in that park I fainted 
^— 'twaS' thwe Lady Norfolk beheld m^ 
with' hofTOT and diidain/' I claiped mjff^ 
hands together — I wrung them in the 
di^pefl fosFOW*^! JDreatbed a wifh^ that 
I was- difencumbered of this mortal clay,*: 
;and in the fociety of thofe bleffed fpiriUj^ 
who, I doubted not, were looking on me 
Jwith,compa(5on— I named them fevcr^Uy 
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•—my father — my mother — my guardk 
**— my dear Jennet — and to each loved aj 
pellation I dropped the tribute of a tea 
The woman who was with me awakenc 
me to reafoii by afKing, in a cool, fe; 
caftic manner, " Whether travelling wi 
apt to give me a fiver ?^* Itold her, if ft 
llippofed me delirious, flie was miftakc 
•*— ^but that, indeed, I 'bad lately expei 
enced forrow fufficient to turn the bra: 
even of a ftoic— ^ however. Madam 
continued I, ^^ Imake no complaint- 
hope I am going to be happier under tl 
wing of Lady Norfolk than 1 have be( 
(^ver fince the death of my guardian/ . 

'The infolent, unfeeling creature fmife 
but did not think it worth her while 
;Xeply to this fpeedi. 

When i arrived at the cafUe, Lo 

Norfo 
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Ifoifolk hurried to the coach-door, and 
prcfentcd me with his hand — " Wel- 
come !" cried he, " welcome ! my dear 
t^ecel — ^yoiar aunt waits with impatience 
t5 fee you,'' I would have thrown my- 
felf on my knees before him, but he pre- 
■*tnted me ; and, clafping his arms around 
?me, he feemed already to feel a tender- 
.Defs for one who only could have ex- 
peded from him compaffion. He led 
me through many magnificent rooms be- 
fore we reached that in which Lady Nor- 
folk lay ireclined on a fopha. Her drefs 
had fomething fo negligent and fo elegant 
in it, that, had I known her then, as I 
do now, I fhould not have had a doubt 
of her expefting other vifitors befides her 
poor niece that evening. As I entered 
■with- a low and refpeftful curtefy, fhe jufl: 
nodded her head j and when I approach- 
ed her throne^ and threw myfelf at her 
• Vol. II. H feet. 
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feet, begging of her tx) accept my thanks, 
for her humane and generous patronage, 
ibe youcbfafed to fay, " You may rife, 
and fit down." I obeyed her* In trutk 
I wanted fupport, and my liitibs almoft 
denied their office. ^^ Take ofF her hat 
and cloak," iaid fhe to one of ter fe- 
male attendants, i faved the woman the . 
trouble. ^^ Stand up," cried the unfeel- 
ing Lady Norfolk, " and let me fee this- 
£ekbrated JigureJ^ Idid as I was defired 
She laughed fupercilioully — " You think 
youifelf . very . handfome, Mifs Eliza— 
-don't you ?" ^ Ah J Madam^' replied I^ 
ipeeling, and catching hdd of <Mie of;, 
lier hands^ which I bathed with my tears,, 
* I have no beauty — I wilh for none—, 
Look into my heart— could you but read.. 
the fentiments of tbat^ you would fiiuj- 
my gratitude more worthy your obfcryar 
tion.' *^ Prettily faid^ I vow^'\exclain3ed 
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£he-^^* foi-ne one has told you, I fuppofe> 
that tbefe heroics become you." I was 
hurt — I was fliocked beyond defcriptiom 
Lord Norfolk haftened and raifed me 
from the humiliating pofture I had thrown 
inyfelf into — " Charming Eliza !" cried 
be, *^ you are fatigued- — Would you not 
prefer retiring to bed inftead of flaying 
iupper ? — Something warm, fome fack- 
whey, will refrelh you — and your fever- 
iik look makes me apprehend that it will 
Jbe prejudicial as well as difagreeable tQ 
you to fit up longer/' I bowed aflent— ^ 
my tears choaked my voice. " No," 
iaid her Ladyihip, ^* Ihe muft ftay fup- 
|)cr— why forely Ihe is not now fo deli- 
jcatel** I felt theiharpnefs of that ex- 
^effictfi'—and, my Lordj I wiflied my* 
&]£ even poorer than ever,, and painting 
^ao^mounts. Lord Norfolk endeavoured 
i0 turn it oiF, by remarking, fbaf my aunf 
H 2 was 
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was always felfjh. Poor roan ! his heart 
^as good — but a little exertion of fpirit 
-would have been much better for himlcl^ 
:lii$ Lady^ and me. 

At fupper a very large party -of 'bodi 
fexes were affembled. I was in a defia- 
Mile, which Lord Norfolk excufed/ by 
telling them I was a traveller. He pr^- 
fented me to every individual, by the 
title of Mifs Warwick, bis niece ; and 
many compliments were paid me which 
I am fure I by no means :merited. I 
begged leave to fit at table by Lord Nor- 
folk — he immediately took me by the 
hand, and placed me next him. We 
were not long at fuppef, when a beau- 
tiful young man entered, and, after mak- 
ing fome confufed apologies for his late 
appearance, feated himfelf at the lower 
,<iid of the table. We happened . to be 

Juft 
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juft oppofite to each other. My Lord> 
whifpered me, that that was a coufin o£ 
mine, and his only fon^ Lord Weftbrook. 
fcemed ftruck with my appearances—he. 
Gould not remove his eyes* from my face^ 
Lady Norfolk, obferving it, afked hinv 
Whether he intended to fup, or to Jiar'^ 
gazi all night? The youth bluflied— 
but replied,. with a grace, That if'fucb a 
phenomenon was^ of Un exbibiudy be couli 
** forget' ta, eaty and live by gazing.*^ 
This occafioned much wit from the com-^ 
. pany, but brought down upon me fome 
bitternefs from his mother^ 

When the cloth was removed, a gen* 
deman whom Lady Norfolk feemed to 
admire much, and who was placed next 
Her, obferved, in a loud whifper,. that I 
ftrongly refembled her Ladyihip. My 
aunt appeared pleafed with the fpeech^, 
H 3. (for 
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(for age would ever be thought to look 
fike youth,) and laughingly replied, jj&^ 
hoped her eyes had fomewbat more fire in 
them. Her admirer, however, chofe ta 
mortify her, by faying, ** Faith! Ma- 
dam, if yours have fo much, your Lady- 
fcip muft be more deftrudtive than I have 
ever found you." * Infolence !' retorted 
Lady Norfolk, and caft on me a look of 
indignation and anger — At th^t moment, 
indeed, no one could have denied buc 
that her eyes had more fire in them than 
fWeetnefs. The ladies arofe — Lady Nor- 
folk fpoke to an attendant, and defired 
me to follow her — I obeyed, and I was 
condufted to the apartment allotted for 
nie. 

Here, my Lord, I difmifled the fer- 
vant ; and, proftrating myfelf, I poured 
forth my forrows into the bofom of my 

God— 
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€rod— I befought him to . ftrengthen my 
mind and heart to endure the trials hb 
was pleafed to fend me — I prayed for r^- 
fignation to his will, and for comfort m 
my afflidion. My foul was fomewhat 
relieved by this fervent fupplication. I 
got upy and threw myfclf or^ my bed* 
What a night did I pafs ! Often would 
X fay, '* In this houfe how happy has 
my mother been ! and, ah ! how mlfe- 
/abte alfo ! '' Then their dear forms (my 
fether's and my mother's) would rufli oh. 
my idea j and the pidture of my mother,, 
which hung about my neck, was killed^ 
and bathed with ihy tears^ 

The next morning I aro(e very early^ 
and, dreffing myfelf in a neat elegafyt 
Jtjbabiliey though with a heavy heart, I 
ilde foftly into the garden, in* order to 
tt-y whether the air wpuld nor remove 
H 4 fron> 
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from me a head-ach, which anxiety, and 
a wretched night, had inflidted on me- 
I had not walked long, when I beheld 
Lord Weftbrook turn out of an alley ; 
and, before I could avoid him, he met 
me fo fuddenly, and fo nearly, that it was 
impoffible for me to retreat. He was 
furprized at the rencontre — he feemed to 
be awakened from deep meditation> I 
apologized for the interruption, and was ' 
proceeding, when he caught hold of my 
hand— 

** Stay, Madam," cried the amiable 
young nobleman — ^' I have been medi- 
tating, 'tis true — but will you pardon me, 
if I fay you have been the fubjedt of thofe 
meditations?" . I exprefled my amaze- 
ment, and afked how one of whom he 
knew fo little could for a moment employ 
his ihcughts^ " I have feen you but 

lately. 
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lately, I own/' replied he, " but my 
father has frequently defcribed your 
charming perfon to me ; and he the 
other day informed me of the whole of 
your ftory — Ah !, my amiable coufin, 1 
fear you will not be much happier here 
thaa you have been — Lady Norfolk exe- 
crates the memory of my unfortunatfe 
aunt — and her daughter's admirable de- 
portment can make, I fear^ but little in>- 
preffion on a heart fo prejudiced againft. 
her parents. I have not flept all night— - 
I threw myfelf on. my bed, indeed ; but 
it afforded me no reft — the refiedions of 
what your fenfibility muft have fuffered^ 
on your entrance into this houfe, and the 
fear of what you have ftill to endure from 
Lady Norfolk's pride and implacability, 
have made me too unhappy to have al- 
lowed me to tafte peace fince I have be- 
held you.'* * Good God !' cried I, with 

emotion. 
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emotion^* what wHl faecome'of the wretch- 
ed Eliza V A flood of tears prevented mf 
feying more. Lord Wcftbrook feemed 
not lefe afFefted f but he intreated me to 
make myfelf as eafy as poffible — ^^ and 
if/' faid he, " things are as bad as- 1 ap* 
prehend they will be. Lord Norfolk an* 
I fhall think of fome happier afylum for 
fo much gentlenefs and virtue.'* As he* 
^ke thofe words, he prefled my hanil 
40 his lips, and viewed me wirh a degree 
of tendernefs and compaffion which gave* 
me comfort. I thanked him for his good- 
riefs ; and he adviftd me to retire to the 
houfe, left we Ihould be feen together^ 
I folbwed his diredion, and went to my 
•own apartment. Some hours after, the 
woman who had been fent for me to tow» 
came in, and defired me to accompany 
her to her Lady's dreffing-room. As foon 
as we entered it^ Lady Norfolk arofe from 

her 
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her toilet, and, viewing me ftedfaftly from 
head to foot, ihe csdled out, ^^ You think, 
DO doubt, Mif? Eliza, that fbaf pretty 
face of yours, and that fine perfon, will 
efltrap my fon, or fome gentleman more 
to your gi>ut than Mr. Warley ; but I 
•have fent for you, to give youa caution 
of endeavouring to expofe tbofe charms 
to fuch a purpofe. I know not what 
company we Ihail have to-day ; but if it 
IS made up of the young and thoughtlefi^ 
.qf the other fex, for their fakes, as well' 
as your own, you ihall not appear — no 
ftK)re Sir Charles Beauforts, if you pleafe,. 
Madam." * Ah ! my Lady,' returned I, 
* you know but little of me, if you ima- 
gine fociety has any charms for me-** 
No V cried I, with an emotion of agony 
— ^ when I was made fenfible that I had 
•loft my honour, my only defire was to 
retire from the eyes of a bufy world— » 

Under 
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Under your, proteftioni Madam, I Ihafl 
be fafe=— I wifti to - fee only tfaofe whom 
youapprove of— -— As for the hope of 
conqueft, Heaven can witnefs forme, I 
defire it not-^nor is there a man in the 

world whom 1 would marry ^^Fear n© 

imprudencies from' me— and do not re- 
proach me with the greateft misfortune 
of my life/ A' violent burft of grief 
put an end tamy words. " No moro, 
•girl," faid Ihe, "no more — I* hope yot 
will be prudent — but what- are you cryii^: 
for? — I did not offend you, Lfuppofe,, 
by giving you a little friendly caution/' 
I could not fpcak — but taking hold of her 
hand,, I kifled ir refpeafully.^ " Well,. 
wdl/' faid Ihe,. " I believe you will be 
a? good girL You are fond of drawing^r 
and you , paint well, I hear^-— here, try 
your fleili upon this,'' giving me a-minia-- 
ture of herfelf— ^^ take a copy of thar 

picture. 
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:pt6hirc, and, if you execute it well, i 
will reward youfor-.it/' I told her, if I 
could on any ocxrafion oblige her, that 
thought would be a fufficient reward. 1 
took from her the miniature, and Ihe 
gave me the key of a fmall library which 
had belonged to a- daughter of hers flie 
had lately loft, faying, I Jhould find con^ 
veniences there for amttfing my fdf either 
in readings writings drawings or faints 
ing. I exprefled many acknowledgments 
for her kindnefs, -and I was going to feek 
this charming room, wlien her Ladyihip 
dc£red the fame woman to condud me 
•.to it. I tripped after her with a lighter 
:heart than 1 had followed her with before. 
As we pafled through a gallery -leading 
to the library, we were met by Sir George 
Williams, who had remarked the night 
before my likenefs to Lady Norfrfk. He 
UcDiled confidently in my face, and endea- 

.vouted 
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voured to. catch my hand ; but I foon re» 
pulfed his forwardnefs by a certain look 
of hduteur^ which if women were ufed 
on fimiiar occafions to affumct, they would. 

libon awe fuch wretches into baflifulnefa^ 
He made way for me diredly, wkh an. 
obfequious bow» and an air of cQnfiilioa» 
-My bold attendant remarked this fccnej. 

:andi with a fneering, iiipercilious tone^» 
a&ed rae if llbougbt Sir George William 
mas as fine a gtntkman as the Mr-* fVarlf^ 

Jhe badfeen Sake leave cf me in London t 
\ anfwered her only by an afpcdt.of con.^ 
tempt, and.defired her to lead ^on to th(t> 

rjpoom J ,wanted to fee. 

The library was. fiduated dclightfiiBy-— 

M commanded a view of the pairk zcA 

fgardensr^andtbebroks in it wereTdcU- 

Lcatelychofen— none hut by the beft ai>; 

Uiojrs. LJtkad i« ;tong bca> feated thei^ 

wheo 
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hen I received an order from Lady Nor- 
Ik to breakfaft up. fiairs ; and accord-^ 
gly chocolate and tea were brought to. 
B libraiy. Lord Norfolk came to the. 
lOr foon after^ and begged admittance^ 
baftily £ew to it ; and^ falling on my 
lees, I attempted to pour forth my gra- 
udcforhis goodnefs to an helplefs or- 
lao.: but .he would not fuflfer me to, 
veil on the fubjedt ; and raifing me from 
Y koeesy he led me to a cliair, and drew 
le iimfelf near mine. He inquired 
iQUtmy health — fpokc of my fatigue — . 
d, at length, brought on the fubjed; 
Sir -Charles Beaufort's behaviour to 
^ I expatiated more on his repentance 
an his guilt, and I perceived that Lord, 
prfolk wiibcd.a reconciliation tx> take 
ace T^etween us ; but I expreffed fo 
uch horror at the thought, as filenced 
n. for eyer <m that topic Hehintedj 

^9 
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to me, that Lady Nor f oik had mawy pecu- 
liarities — that be feared I Jhould find ii 
difficult to accede to moft of them — there 
was nothing on earthy he faid, would give 
Mm greater fUafure than to make my life 
eafy^ if he could ^oi make it happy^—znA^ 
. at the fame time, he prefented me with 
notes for two hundred pounds, which he 
prayed my acceptance of, and defired me 
Po make him my banker — that be would 
receive with joy my dr^ughts^ ^tid pay 
them with punSuoiity. My heart ovet- 
, flowed with tendernef§, and acknowledge 
ment, for^his humane, his generous be- 
haviour ;. and I- thanked him more with 
y tears than words. After wiping with his 
.own ^handkerchief -my eyes, he afked 
whether I would not give them the pled^ 
jure oj my company in the breakfajting^ 
parlour? I excufed myfelf from going 
<:4Qw.n, and he left me more .reconciled -to 

.my 
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my fituation than 1 had reafon to appre- 
hend I flioUJd have been. 

Sir George 'Williams, however, gave 
me no reft ; he was conftantly under my 
window, or keeping fentry at my door, 
in hopes of fpeaking to me : but, as I 
judged of his intent, I Ihunned him; 
and when by accident I met him, I al- 
ways received his fine fpeeches with the 
moft difcQuraging referve I could aflume. 
If he dined at the caftle, I was not fuf- 
fered to leave my room ; if only a family 
party affembled, Lady Norfolk would 
vouchfafe to let me eat at the fame table 
with her. At fuch times Lord Weft- 
brook's eyes fpoke " unutterable things," 
and I was forry to perceive that he loved 
me with ardoun 

One day, when Lady Norfolk was with 
Vol. II. I me 
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me in the library, the fafli of a window 
was open, and we perceived a paper 
thrown into it from the garden. Lady 
Norfolk ran, and took it up — *^ What 
is this^*' cried Ihe, *^ what is this ?'* her 
eyes darting fire at the fame moment* 
I anfwered, with confcious innocence, ^ I 
know not, my Lady ; but I fuppofe it 
might have fallen in there, not from dc- 
fign, but accident/ " Aye, ayeT* re- 
turned (he ; " well, Mifs, we will fee"— 
and ihe broke open the letter, for fuch 
it proved. Ah ! my Lord, I can never 
defcribe her rage, when ihe perceived the 
writing and name of Sir Gieoi^ Wil- 
liams. It contained a declaration of lovre 
for me, a lamentation of my being f:^ 
, confined, which he imputed to envy and 
jealoufy merely, as it was well knowa 
(he faid) that my charms were irrefiflible, 
and that no womaa-s could be compared 

to 
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to them, bat ihc muft feem a foil (how- 
ever kwely out of my fight) when I ap- 
peared. He avowed hb being ftruck with 
jne from the firft moment he beheld me 
in my travelling-drefs ; and concluded by 
wilhing^ iince Lady Norfolk would not 
allow him a fight o( me after that firft 
interview, flie had fpared him from feeing 
me at alL 

*^ Fool that I was, indeed !" exclaim- 
4£d her Ladylhip, forgetting that 1 heard 
Jher — '* Ah ! I little imagined the wicch 
was fo handfome !** RccoUefting who 
was prefent, flie cried, " But I will be 
«venged — Yes, you are Lady Eliza Dar- 
cey's own daughter, I am well convinced 
—-you artful, intriguing, vile creature 1" 
What expreffions] — I was terrified to 
-death at hqr look and manner — I endea- 
voured to exculpate myfelf—I offered to 
1 2 confront 
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confront Sir Gieorge Williams, and to 
-appeal to his honour whether he had ever 
received encouragement from me — but 
nothing could pacify her— and Ihe at 
length quitted the room in the moft ex- 
travagant rage. — I am forry, my Lord, 
to be obliged to expofe the faults and 
•follies of a woman whom Nature intended 
1 Ihould refpeft — nor would her cru/el 
behaviour to my mother, or me, have 
made me expofe them, had it not been 
.impofEble, in the courfe of this hiftory^ 
to fcreen them from your eyes. When 
JLady Norfolk left me, my griefs burfl: 
•forth afrefh — in truth, I was almoft worn 
out by them — my heart, fo long accut 
tomed to forrows and alarms, was now, 
inftead of becoming callous, rendered 
w^eakcr -every day — my nerves were alt 
.unftrung — and 1 had neither health nor 
fpirits to fupport me under the various 
xonflids I endured. 
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When I colleded reafon enough to 
refleft on what was beft to be done, I 
haftened down to' Lord Norfolk's ftudy. 
He admitted me ; and, feeing me vio^ 
kntly agitated, he kindly foothed and' 
encouraged me to tell him all that had 
pafled toafBid: me in the way I was in. 
He was (hocked at his wife's behaviour, 
which I cloaked up as well as I could ; 
and bidding me compofe myfelf, and not 
fbfFer fuch a trifle to affeft me, he left 
me, to feek Sir George Williams. What 
pafled between them I know not, but 
Lady Norfolk foon after appeared fatif- 
fied of my being innocent, and I never 
heard more from the troublefome Ba- 
ronet. 

I led, however, a miferable life — My 

conftant fears of this vain, paffionate 

woman~my dread of her fon's increafing 

I 3 paffion — 
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paffion — the infolencc of her female at- 
tendants — and, laftly, the date of wretch- 
ed dependence I feemed to live in — in- 
creafed my deteftation of my. exiftence^ 
and threw me almoft into defpair. 

In about two months after my refidence 
at Norfolk-caftle, (during which time I 
heard pundtually from .Mr. Warky,) a 
packet was brought up in hafte, and I was 
told that a man on horfeback had beeri 
fent poll with it. I was furprifed — but, 
retiring with it to the library, I deter- 
mined immediately to fatisfy my curiofity^ 
I atte^npted to break the feal once or 
twice — but a fatal foreboding flill kept 
me irrefolute — yet I thought nothing 
could happen to me which I fliould dread 
to hear — and, in fpite of my feelings, I 
opened the letter. Judge^ my Lord, of 
my horror and grief when 1 perufed the 
following lines : 
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** 3V Aff/i Warwick- 

*^ Ah ! lovely Eliza ! will 
you forgive me, when you learn that Sir 
Charles Beaufort is no more—and that he 
dies by the hand of Warley ? He now 
lies expiring before me — and a few mi- 
nutes will qonvey him to that awful tri- 
bunal from whence there is no appeal— 

— Warley — wretched, defpairing 

Warley ! — not only fends him thither, 
with all his jQns upon his head — but, by 
this one ftroke, he forfeits for ever the 
efteetp of the woman his fond foul doats 

on Oh ! Mils Warwick, think me 

not a murderer ! 

** Your heart has never been alienated 

from Beaufort — your eyes have told me 

fo at the n?onient you pronounced his 

I 4 doon^ 
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doom to be irrevocable — yet you loved 
him — and, ah ! what a wretch, what an 
abhorred wretch, muft I now appear to 
your affrighted imagination ! 



*' I fat down in hopes of exculpating 
myfelf in fome meafure — but, alas ! I 
am all diftraftion — his groans — his dying 
groans — ah ! they tear my foul — and eve- 
ry pang I give him I think you feel 
through fympathy. There lies, I cry,, 
the man whom Eliza Warwick preferred 
to every other — and, for that reafon, that 
I have deprived of life — Ah ! miferable, 
unhappy Warley ! 



it 



The 
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'* The unfortunate viftim of my re- 
fcntment has called for pen, ink, and 
paper — he means in thefe laft moments 
to addrefs his much-injured Eliza. He 
will implore your pardon — you will flied 
tears of forrow to think of your cruelty— 
but you will execrate for ever the man 
who revenged a caufe which you trufted 

alone to Heaven It was not a time 

to have exafted from him fatisfadtion for 
his crimes — ah ! he was a penitent — a^ 

fincere, fuffering penitent but I wiH 

endeavour to recolledt myfelf, and give 
you a faithful detail of this unhappy 
quarreL 

" Laft night, my ill fate led me to a 
certain falhionable club, rather more in- 
ebriated than I fliould be willing to ac- 
knowledge on any other occafion. The 
firft perfon I faw, on entering it, was 

CoU 
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Col. Middleton, who^ taking me by the 
arm, led me to a room wherein Lord 
iStamford, Mr. Lawfon, Sir James Mill- 
mant, and Capt. Hartdal, were over fome 
claret. I was in fpirits ; and every man 
there, except Middleton, had taken a fuf- 
ficiency of wine to fufFer him to fay any 
thing that occurred without rcflcftion, 
cither before or after it was expreffed. 
I joined the Bacchanalian fociety, and 
drank to the healths of fome of the fineft 
women in Europe. When my toaft was 
called for — " Here," cried I, with a de- 
gree of extacy I always feel when about 
to fpeak of you — " here, then, I will 
give you the greateft beauty, and moft 
accompliflied creature, that England, or 
any other kingdom, can boaft of pro- 
ducing"— I was attended to with eager- 
nefs — ** Here," continued I, " is Mifs 
Warwick/' Sir James^MiiknaQi Harted 

at 
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at the found, and^ clafping his hands with 
fervour, exclaimed, " Oh EWzjsl ! never,, 
never, IhaH I forget thy fweet innocence 
and lovelinefs f'**— He dropped on one^ 
knee, and drank you in a bumper. Lord 
Stamford followed his example,, as did 
every one prefent ; and, when your name* 
was pronounced, every heart feemed aa^ 
much proftrated to pay it homage as^ 
were our pepfons. Soon after. Col. Mid- 
dleton afked me, if I had been fuccefsfuF 
in my fearch to find you ? I put on aa 
air of nonchalance f and demanded, whe^ 
ther Uwas to me he /poke ? He patiently 
repeated his queftion.. I then told him^ 
// did not concern him^ or any one elfey 
whether I had or not — but by my man* 
ner I gave him every reafon to fuppofe I 
had, and had met with a reception as 
highly flattering as indeed it was. " Oh 
ho r* cried MiddletoD, *^ you are lucky^ 

and 
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and fhe has been lefs cruel to you than t(3 
others, no doubt ! — Pray, Warley, upon 
what footing do you ftand ?" My choler 
arofe-— •! perceived he hinted at a connec- 
tion which my love for you never could 
urge, and even for thinking of which 
your angelic purity would for ever have 
abhorred me, 

** I defired him to part with tliat far-- 
caftic grin with which he then fpoke of 
you, i>ut on perhaps for humour, but 
which, indeed, rendered him as odious 
as it exalted you—-'* As for the footing, 
on which I ftand with lier," faid I, "' I 
will own, it is that of a lover — ihe knows 
I adore her — ^and I have made her aH 
offer both of my hand and fortune — an 
offer that were fhe^to accept would make 
me the moft blefled, the moft envied of 
my fex.'* ^ And will fhe accept it?* 

cried 
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cried the cool Middleton. " No matter^** 
.returned I ; ^ time will Uifcover all." 

•* By Heaven.! I will not wait for its 
difcovery/ exclaimed a man, who at that 
inftant rulhed into. the room. I turned 
about, and found it was Sir Charles Beau- 
fort, who had, on being informed that I 
was coming in with Col. Middleton, re- 
tired to an adjoining chamber, hoping 
that the ingenuity .of his friends would 
have torn from me the fecret of your 
refidence. I had been expefted there, it 
feems ; as that club was my ufual haunt 
about eleven at night: and this fcheme 
was propofed by all pcefent. Sir James 
Millmant entered into.it with a.defign of 
.ferving you alone, as he declared to the 
jivhole party, and to me a thoufand times 
iince; that he judged it would be hap- 
3)ier for you, were you to forgive Beau- 

for^ 
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^ort, after this trial of his conftancy^ and 
jrecelve him once more to your favour. 

" At the fight of Sir Charles Beaufort, 
»niy heart almoft leaped out of my bofom 
with defire to tear his panting from its 
feat — and I Ihould have thought myfelf 
at that moment in a ftate of felicity, 
could I have beheld him gafping at my 
feet. " Who are you ?" cried I, with 
a tone of contempt and paffion, (which 
my brave adverfary would not brook)— 
** Who are you, that thus dace to in- 
trude into the prefence of men of bo* 
nour ?'* ^ I am/ replied he, ^ one that 
will chaftife your infolence, and teack 
you more refpedk/ " Teach it to me 
now," anfwered I, hitting him a blow 
on the face. Sir Charles returned it with 
violence — and the gentlemen interpofed. 
We had now gone tQO far to recede — th^ 

indignity 
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indignity I had received, though juftljr, 
ftuck in my throat — and, defiring Sir 
Charles to meet me the next morning in 
Hyde-Park, I was about to kave the 
company. * Hold, Sir,* aied Beaufort, 
^ our honour, our courage, demand that 
one of us fliould die — I have had a blow, 
which, by Heaven, I would not take 
calmly from the firft monarch in the 
world — however. Sir, we will meet to- 
fnorrow, as you appoint— but let us live 
jikc friends this night>.— Stay with us-— 
wc wiH call for more wine— -and let me 
talk with you on a fubjed near my heart 
•^let me talk of my adorable Eliza T 
'^ No,** returned I, ^^ you fhall not con- 
taminate fo pure a fubjedt with your 
breath — ^Be it fufficient that I tell you 
Ae is not in London — ihe is out of your 
reach for ever.** * Damned, damned 
Warley^r exclaimed the afflided Beau- 
fort, 
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forr, with a paflion of grief not to be ex- 
prclied. 1 ofitied to go, when he laid 
hold of my arm — * By the hereafter one 
of us will focn,enter into, 1 conjure thee 
to tell me whether Ihe has given thee en- 
couragement ?' 1 broke .from him, and 
left the houfe. 

^^ This morning I fent for a lawyers 
-my will was drawn up ; and I bequeathed 
.you every thing I had, which was worth 
your acceptance, in cafe fortune favoured 
my rival. Millmant came qiuch agitated 
to me immediately after, and oft'ered to 
"be my.fecond. I agreed to it; and. we 
-went forth to meet oijr adyerlkries, 

'' We found Sir.Charles and CoLMid- 
idleton there before us— and, after the 
jiifual falutations, we prepared ;for the 
.^rencontre. Beaufort, however, .on our 

oiniheathing 
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uhfheathing our fwords, advanced, and 
took me by the hand ■ 

* Now, Warley/ faid he, * one of us 
muft fall — I will not be content unlefs it 
is the cafe-r— but, ere it be too late, do 
me the favour to fay, whether Eliza has 
liftened to the addrefles of any man fince 
her refufal of me ? — I ihall die in peace, 
if I can be convinced ihe has not — And 
though you have groflly injured me, yet, 
as I am going to take fatisfaclion by 
arms, I would not refufe you fuch a con- 
folation in your dying moments/ ^' Sup- 
pofe I was to tell you ih^ had ?" cried I, 
with unheard-of barbarity. * Then,' re- 
plied he, in an agony, * I have injured 
her fufEciently — and my fword Ihould be 

turned from yours to my own heart . 

Go, go, Warley, and be happy— Ihe will 

make you fupremely fo — Fear not but I 

Vol. IL K v/ill 
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Will revenge upon myfelf the blow I took* 
•from you, and the one L dealt you — ^— 
Adieu !' He was actually going*— but J 
caught hold of him-—** No, Beaufdit, 
upon my fticred honour, ihe has refufed 
ihofe offers I talked of laft night — and 
ihe never will marry. She affirms, as long 
as Ihe has life.'' -^ While / ba,ve Ufe^ 
you mean,' returned he—* I thank yoq, 
Mr. Warley. — and now ^for vengeance/ 
"We fought»-Sir Charles fought father his 
own deftrudtion than mine-^^-and, on my 
telling him he treated. me like a boy, he 
threw himfelf, when I was not ^ware of 
it, with violence on the point of my 
fword, and fell a voluntary Yiftim to Iqve 
andjealoufy. 



** We had him Conveyed dire&ly to 
^is own houfe ; from whence! have not 
birred ; ngr will I, until be has . breathed 
y^ ' ^ .bis 
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isis laft. He will fee do one but me and 
Col. Middleton ; and the afFaip is yet % 
iecret*. He .(cofttimaally prefles my hand^ 
:2»d &ysj 

^ I thank thee, dear Warley ! — I was 
itfarcd -of Ufe — She whom I love will re*^ 
ward you for having rid her of a monfter 
-^I trqft Sbis will expiate for all my of- 
dfenoes towards her/ Ah ! my ElKza 1 
jjrardon, pardod the wretched-^the guilty 
Warley! 



** Beaufort has given me a letter to 
inclofe to yda — he has fallcni into a foft 
Jkep — I will go and watch by his bedfide. 



K 2 " Hii 
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'^ His flarts are frequent-^he is quite 
i^elirious. He awoke juft now, and, o- 
|)ening his curtains with a violence which 
made his wounds bleed afreih, he ex- 
claimed, * 'Tis flie ! — tread lighter — my 

^ife will Hot hear you r Eliza ! Eliza! 

furely you will n^tJe^ve me already ! — r- 
Look — look there l-^fhc; glides out of 
that door — She is gone/ - He ckfped his 
hands together with fervour. " Who is 
gone, *dear Beaufort ?** aiked I. He. re- 
plied, ^ Yes, yes, Jhe is gone^ and nev4r 
to return--^t2LXj bleffed, angelic fweet- 

-^ nefs !* ' He funk, and fainted. Oh ! ipy 

, ill-fated hand ! 

V* /,* ...0 .f : * 

' " Now, my dear Mifs Warwick I liow 

rare my heart- firings burfting -Oh ! 

be cahn-r-be compofed — ^fpeak comfort 
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ta my foul Alas ! you muft ftand in 

need of it jourfelf. I am about to fet 
off for Dover, from whence I expeft to 
arrive in France in'* a few hours. I in- 
tended not to mention the unfortunaite 
Beaufort — but r can think'— lean write 
-of nothing' elfe^^He died in my arms,^ 
an hour ago^ imploring the pardon of hisr 
God,, and His EKza-^He is gone»^ah! 
Mif^ Warwick, he is gone for ever-^— 
and the miferable^ author of his death is 
doomed to wander, like a fecond Cain, 
accufed anddeferted-by thofe whom moft 
he loves. Pity, for Heavea's fake, pity 
toy diftradtion ! 

^^1 inclofe poor Beaufort's letter-^—* 
^ad^.and lament— but abhor not 

♦. *^ The unhappy 

^•Warley/*' 

K 3 ^r^^ 
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Oh I beft — oh ! lovelieft, pureft of wo- 
men ! adieu! Had I time> l.would 

write on — I would, in fplte of all, repeat 

again my adoration of you- Perhaps 

you may weep O God ! would Eli- 
za weep for me > — for Beaufort — who has 

/injured her ! Ah ! if you have one 

tender fentiment yet remaining, by all 
our paft love, I conjure tbee^ banifti it 
not from thy bofom-— ^— Oh ! could I 

live to tell thee but it is too late — rr 

My pains are intolerable— my head fwims 
•—the light itfelf is exiled from my eyes. 



* 



** I have recovered from the faintnefs 
which had feized me — I i:€,turn to -the 
only objedt in the world my foul regrets 
to leave — Eliza ! I faw thee . in a dream 
•^Ah ! it w^ but a dre^j»r-rft>r you were 

kind— 
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«*kind— you liftened to my love — youneyes 
danced with pleafure — and your whole 
form wore the afpeft of gaiety and de- 
light. ' I awoke tranfported — I opened 
my arms to receive thee — Ah! it was but 
-a phantom to delude my imagination. I 
flept foon after, and I again beheld thee ; 
but, alas ! how changed ! — you were me- 
lancholy itfelf — ^yet a patient refignation 
adorned your lovely bro\V. You ap- 
proached, and took me by the hand— 
^ Beaufort,* you cried, in that fweet ac- 
cent which ftill vibrates on my dying ear, 
* how long is it fince that fatal day we 
parted in Derbyfliire ! — I have not known 
one moment's peace fince then — nor fhall 
1, until we meet in Heaven. You are 
going, Beaufort— you will foon die — I 
will pray for thee* — and you wept. I 
kifled off the tears that abundantly flowed 
^down thy checks, and I embraced with 

ardour 
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prdour thy beauteous perlbn--^^^ Now,, 
cried I,, awaking,. ** now am I atkngth^ 
happy'* — t)ut,. turning to fp^sak to tfeee,, 
I beheld that I had cUfped my pillow^, 
und that my angelic Eliza ^ bad left mr 
jhr ever. 

^* Moft loved, moft honoured, mofi^ 
,adored Eliza ! now muft thy Beaufort' 
efeid thee an vCternaL adieu !r-My wounds ^ 
bleed — they give me anguiih — but, oh l- 
what pains can eqpal the thought of be^- 
.holding thee no more r ■ ■ My fenfcJ^ 
fell me— my heart expires^— —-and now, » 
,4ear, dear Eliza^! fave me V* — -• 



. When I had perufed Mn Warley's lef-- 

;Ter~what caiv I fayy my LordPr-— ah!\ 

' how can I give you an idea of my iK)rr'Or I- 

My tkou^ts were darlj^wisro^wild, coa^ 

^'fufed— 
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fiifcd.-." He is dead/' I cried-." War- 
Jby, thou art no murderer — It is I — it i$ 
I alone, who have deftroyed him/* I 
held Sir Charles's letter in my hand — I 
feared to open it — I kifled the cover— 
I put it inta my bofom^-Not a tear came 
ta my rdief—not a figh broke forth— 
yet, my Lord, I was miferable — His love- 
ty form occurred to me — his love-^his 
feduciog fmile — his tendernefe — all, all^ 
jrulhed atonce into my mind.^ 

^ ^^ Cruel Fprtune !** exclaimed I, -" ma- 
lignant ftars f what have you not brought 
upon me ! what new afflidion have you^ 
yet in ftore 1—No," continued I, " it is 
impoffible — it is all fpent now — your qui- 
vers are emptied — nor is there one event 
on earth that can even difcompofe me— - 
my devoted head has been uncovered to 
. the pitilcfe ftojrni of your rcfentment--f- 
. : not 
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Tit)t another blaft that you can fend cat! 
cffeft it — my heart is broken — my fpirits 

. fail me Come forth," cried I, taking 

his letter from my^ bofonri — ** come forth 
— perhaps there^s comfort in this/' I 
read it — Nature fickened at this laft ihock 
—it could not ftand this laft proof of his 
love — even my proud delicacy, which had 
borne up fo long agatnft his tendcme&, 
•now failed me— and I funk lifelef? in my 
chair. When I recovered, I found my<- 
felf fuppbrted by Lord Weftbrook. His 
tears fell at my diftrefs, and bis- grief 
feemed not inferior to mine, tic- inquWcd 
the caufe of my forrow ? I held up the 
fatar letter. He took it from me-, and 
turned afide to conceal his emotions. At 
that inftant Lady Norfolk entered the 
room—Her rage was-vifible at bdiolding. 
me alone with her fon — She reproached, 
me with arts I poffeffed not— Ihe up- 
braided 
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Hxaided me with inclinations I did -not 
feel — She concluded with infifting to fee 
the letters -I. had received, and the an- 
fwers Ijwas about to return by the fer- 
vant whp waited for them, 

• *^ Alas ! Madam/' cried ly "you need 
not heap frefti opprefljons on a poor 
^reteh- hardly -^ble to endure thofe flie 
already groans under — 1 feel no tender- 
hels for any man^^zc; living (and I wept) 
r^but for Lord Weftbrogk I will profefs 
a^ friendfhip-«;As (pv the packet I have 
received, h^re it is — I mean not, Madanj, 
to conceal from your Ladylhip the event 
which is sphere jelatedr— an event which, 
^tbpugh ,it highly ^eds me, pan, by lyo 
roeans -jntereft my, aun/J^ 

K 

:.. Lady Norfolk took the letters, and 
»ith Lqi:(J Wf ftbrook. retired jrppi the 
L. - .Jibram 
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;librar}\ When they were gone,, I fc^ 

iiefted on the various torrents of rnisfop- 

tune which I had ftemmed — I lifted up^ 

(my heart in tbaiakfgivlng to that Almighty 

Power who had ordained mc a life of 

: fufFering-J lan-^nted that I had not for- 

rtitude, that I had not refignation, to co*m- 

:bat with the forrows of this world — yet 

: ftill 1 thanked him for having fent qm5 

thofe trials and afflidions, which were 

^intended to prepare me for a better-Mu* 

^' Ah V faid I, '' my God, make the 

.burtlien of my griefs fit lightly new a* 

. poffible, if it pleafc thee to do fo— my 

heart faints under its oppieffiv^ weight—* 

and Nature clroops at the. idea of nevf 

nMsfortunesv-^^are me, ohiHioft mer^ 

..ciful Judge ; fotj behUj L^m thy J4lf^^ 

vanij and fupplicate thy. clemency/' 

■ I arofe, took up my. pen, wd wnoftft 
tiiw^foUowing lines to Mr. Warley : 



-** "To A/r. Warley, 

'*^Tis trw. Sir, I loved 
Itim — He is now no more — and even hb 
faults (confidering the motive which gave 
:rile to them) become dear to me — Yet 
you are not bis murderer^— Ihave beea 
the caufe.of his grief— his defpair — and, 
•bis death. I would comfort yiou — but;, 
alas ! defpair and wretchednefs alone in- 
;liabtt cte bofom of 

r -^^ JBliza Warwigiu** 



^Lady Norfolk foon after returned witk 

miy mournful packet, and I prelented hca: 

with my anfwer to Mr. Warley. This 

»tinfeeling woman, my Lord — but I will 

i§)are iier GGnverlation--I will refrain 

. - lirom 
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from difcovering to a heart like yours 
the treatment l^nderwent from her, even 
whilft Ihe faw me abfprbed in mifery. 
From that dayr.Hiy'refidence at Norfolk- 
caftle was embittered by the cruelfeft Ian*- 
guage, the moft mortifying deportment, 
from her Ladyihip ; and I was deterr 
mined to leave her houfe, though, gain- 
ing my livelihood by the hanieft labour 
ihould i)e the confcquencc. ... 

One day I was walking in that wooS 
where my mother firft beheld the objeft 
of.iier. lovjc,. wben'I few a young and 
charming lady beckon to-ine from a fe- 
cret part of it. I flew towards her—joy 
impelled my fteps — and yet I could affign 
no reafon for it. As J approached tb« 
tree under which fhe ftqod, ihe reached 
forth her hand to receive mine, and, 
burning with me into.a thicfeet, we feajed 

oudelves 
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ourfelves on the verdant turf ; and, in a 
fweet and compaffionate voice, Ihe thus 
addrefled me : 

** I am no ftranger. Madam, to your 
liiftory, nor to the unkind treatment you 
leqeive from one who fhould be a parent 
and fympathizing friend to you — Lady 
Norfolk's character, however, is too well 
inown, to teach any one. not to expert 
from her a contrary behaviour towards a 
.Woman more beautiful and more accom- 
pliihed than herfelf- My name is Powis 
—I am a near neighbour of this Lady's — 
and the amiable Lord Weftbrook has en- 
couraged me to fpeak to you on a fubjeft 
that fo nearly concerns you, and to make 
you a propofal, which your acceptance 
of muft render you as happy as it will 
my friend Lady Huntley." I thanked 
lior for fo much goodnefs, and in tears 

Vo^. II. L befought 
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tefought her to favour tvx wilh what flit 
had to propofe. " Lady Huntley, '^ jpbt 
plied ihe> *^ was on a.vifiti, feme time 
ago, at my father's — She heard of your 
youth, your beauty, and your misfortunes 
— She defired me, if J <x>uld obtain ti 
fight of )ou, to offer y<9> her boufe as 
an afylum^.her fiiendlhip vfor your pro^ 
tedion. She kt^ew y<mr cbarming nKV 
ther — they were intixml^ cQi^anions to 
their infancy^ and de9r.|(^'l<^ed each othei*. 
As they grew ,up, tint intio^acy' would 
have fubfifted, but that jLady Hui^jl^. 
fpent the greateft part of Jier life abroad j 
her health, which w^ pri^pajious, finade 
her reddence in the foui^ i^f jFfjance^i^ 
^t Naples, abfolutely n^q^ry^ Sbct .k#9 
fome months :fince, 'a^iu)is,yQUpg4f(Ui^- 
jrer.; and ihe thin^Sj if yon.wwldrdOtbfX 
the .favour qi living with her^, ibe,ihouI^ 
ifi the company of g^Q ij^: (eoA^l^.^t^ 
, ? r : ;9niiable^ 
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jEiinialAe^ forget her misfortune. Her 
ctdy fon is now abroad upon his travels 
^^u-he is not cxpetfted in England very 
Ibon— ^and in therhean while Lady Hunt- 
ley is facrificed to grief and melancholy. 
i have long wiihed to have an opportu- 
nity of fpeaking to you on this topic ; 
jBttd asLord Weftbrook informed me that 
yonder gfove wai a favourite haunt of 
"ifoursj I have planted myfelf near it for 
&mfe time unobferved, and have at length 
'^bem fo happy as to gain the favour of 
^y6te kttetition/' 

fo-sMy graSttxte to this fair ftranger ex- 
^<!£^cd tht boonds of exprefEon, and I 
Jiduld only teftify it hy my tears and 
"^ak&enexclariiations. She bade me to 
''-Mfl^^ on all flic had faid, and to meet 
•Mi*-i]he' foWowmg day in the feme place. 
^'prtknifed t^ dd'fe > atid we ]piu:ted. 
.pltj;.;..; L 2 This 



148 THE HISTORY OF 

This propofal, I will own to you, mjj 
Lord, created fome emotio'DS in my breaft 
of a very painful kind : the idea of being 
obliged to a flranger for that protedioQ 
which TAJ own relation* could afford met 
^ffefted mefenfibly; but^wben I ro* 
fleftedon the amiableinefs of Lady Huqi> 
ley's cliarafter—the inti'inate«acquaintance 
0e had'' had with itiy- mother^— wh^n I 
ttflcdted cn^her krio^il benenwiJsnce --hflr 
.^ffability-^^^r' good fenfcf^-I madeii* 
doubt th* • change I ftiould'l ibak^ would 
be for the' better^-*^ If it 56 not,^' crierf 
I, ^^ihe world is before nnii: and Pnmk 
dence my guide ; I can lea^e 4;ady Huot^ 
ley^ and .earn >witb' ti4meft*4abouE; >ib^ 
bread.'' As I- Wfs FetuiSning t-othc Jiqu^ 
1 met Lady Norfolk/ tyiAf a< (iiitc .of ,^c# 
tkmeri and ladies,- goings iin^to the pftilb 
The gehrlernen took>©ff. the* .halB>vM 
feeing niej 'With itl|»dj^ftadXevflralfbf 
'■'^y'' ' : .i thaw 
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them exclaimed that I was teauiiful. 
^' Pho! pho!'* cried my kind aunt^ 
^f you cannot fce a tolerable - looking 
creature, but you endeavour to turn her 
kead with a notion of her being hand-, 
ibme — Begone to your room, Mifsl" 
darting at me a look of iirdignatiotn 
I was retiring fafl:^ when LordBelville 
caught hold of my hand— •►^f No, Mar 
dam,- faid he. to Lady Norfolk, " Mift 
Warwick i^ much too charming, as well 
ai too anaabieyi (o be thus fecluded from 
ibc worki^*-Your Ladylhip forgets, per^ 
liapSj'that Ibris yoiar niece, but we can*^ 
ftoi ?fb ;«afiiy->part with the idea of her 
^ng thelovelicft ftar that has eve? fhone 
Wiiongft us.".v I difengaged my hand 
4K>m 'his Lordihip^ and pleading, as a 
4iliflij[ &x my. return to the houfe, my 
Imving taken a Song walk, he obligingly 
^[flbDted'to. it^^with aa;aiiuranc9 of his 
W.iij L 3 regret. 
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regret, and a low bow. After I left thenxj^ 
I believe 1 was fpoken (rf with fonae d^ 
gree of kincJnefs by the men ; for, whea 
they were gone, Lady Norfolk came iiito 
the library, and defcended tp abfdlutt 
dbufe. She faid / was always putting my^ 
fdf in tBt %vay of being noticed iy the 
ether fe:K\ hut thaty indeed^ if I was fa 
ungrateful as to reqttite her fe^ouH's kf 
endeavour trig to inveigle ber fan int§f^a 
conneSlion nvith »»^-*« fchem&it was «t#- 
dent I 'iHeldtMfed-^-4hc €<iuld H9t ditfeS^ 
but that imprudence (not^i^'^fi^ ^barfker 
word) would ever mark my charaHer. 
She affuredme^faefkoii^^ newrihhk of 
keeping a beggar^s brat^ ^^becmtfi -^WIT 
BEGGAk bad ieen berJiJiex^^flMtifukts 
fa incorrigible J faewnsd^^^ 
tired of throwing dway fa^ue^ gitid Md^ 
viee upon me. I fell at hA fctOi?Aid 
thaiiktdherfor the charit35*lhe4ia4«x^ite4 

^'-: > -i itt 
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iflr injT behalfU.-begged hef, however, W 

be coQ¥in66d'th«t I meant Dot to fee any 

WMa^ when the fio^neGs of the day, and 

jny love of< meditaftion., induced me to- 

sifit.the gvovc-rm*^ Spare, thep,-.my La- 

%^'' cried If ** my charadter-^-I will notf 

ircfpafs further oa your goodnefe— the 

heggar^s brat, you fi^eak of is tpo proud 

{lo be more indebted to you— and I will 

cleave yout L^yftiip's houfe with a grate- 

>&1 hearty for : tile m^y favours you have 

.^oi^rred^oo'jEne^'^ She flung, out of the 

^MOB^ 18' a rager 

/"■'*"i''-- .. 'v ' \' '- • . ■ ■ 

\c. .' Tbar:?eiry day I received a.parket, di- 

Tuofted to.iwiej^ ,in Sir Charles Beaufort^s- 

'.fhand'.writing,-, It came from one of hi^ 

V.;€»ecutors,:whof^had unavoidably detained 

-iit .citt be couH learn my place of reft- 

fjndence^: It: was a.bequefl: of a thoufand 

-')f)» ycaj durihg njy. lif^— .lus, pi4!;w?e-'-*he 

kw L 4 ^watcb 
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watch and trinkets Mrs. Mormiiad dJces 
to him — the former of which I had hoped 
fhe had fdd^ and given* him the money 
fhc had received for it — But now, I will 
own, I did not regret this laft deceit of 
hers — Sir Charles knew the fi»cerity of 
my intentions — and, without its being difc 
pofed of, I regained the prefent of my 
guardian which moll I valued* 

I was much affedled by the kindneCi 
and generofity of Beaufort — I could now. 
accept of this fettlement, fince no felfiflt 
motive could have refulted from hiS; 
obliging me — I wept over.thelaft tribute/ 
of his afFeftion — I wiflied I could recal* 
him to life — though, had he lived, my 
Lord, to this prefent moment, my deli-. 
cacy would have ftarted at the thought 
of admitting him again as a lovier. . 

Lady 
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^* ><Lady Norfolk's behaviour "to me alter- 
htd vifibly '• after her knowledge of this 
"diange in rtif fituation—I was her niec^ 
<at every fecond word — and the beggarly 
irai cxiftcd no longer. Still her averfioa 
to mc was unconquerablij—and I faw 
tbroughall' her endeavours to conceal it. 

I met Mifs Powis as weTiad appointed 
— ^She rejoiced in my newly-acquired for- 
time, and |n"opofed that I Ihduld accept 
mi invitatioh Ihe would make me, to 
Q>eml fome days at her houfe, and ibat 
before Lady Norfolk—That, after I was 
with her; fbe would write to tell Lady 
Hufltley all that had happened ; and 
that, if (he pleafed, Mifs Powis and I 
vr6uld wait upon her at Elmlwood. 

Every thing was^done accordingly, 
and Lady Norfolk objeded not to my 

accom* 
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accompanying my kind friend to Sit 
Harry Powts*s fcat^ which was at a fmalt 
clibnce from Norfolk-ca(tle« I was above 
deceit, bowtver ; and^ juft before I ftepC 
into Mills Po«\is*s cbaiie, 1 b^ged leave 
to Ciy a few words in private to her La^ 
d>ihip. She gave me the dcfired Midi^ 
€K£f, and 1 thus addrdlcd her :- 

" I have many thanks to efier you^- 
Mniano, tor the prareidkxi you have af^ 
forvicd me — Your kte bebaviour, though, 
his convirced rre that I am noore an in- 
cumbncoe to yoo thaa aBv diiog dle-^ 
and ss LjLdy Huntley has done ice the 
honour of aiLmg mc to lipesd iboc time 
vita her^ and as I sm tadtthk it will be bet«^ 
ter ror cae to cefidc ^aikb isxat hdf wfaofe 
asikibit cba z a d ci ^111 ihkki sae agmtft 
ia^> (bw to U«c fay mfidf, wheae the 
cjrei ol ftXH^kuB vudd vilL be pmi^ 

into 
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Ifito my recefles^ and calumniating the 
iboft innocent adions, I. have accepted 
ber kind invitation^ and mean to return 
!DO more^ as a refident, to Norfolk- caftlc# 
I intreaty however^ your Ladyfhip to be- 
lieve, I (hall evef retatti a juft fenfe d£ 
your favours towards mc.*^ She would 
have (pokeUf but (harae and vexatioiv 
tied her tongue ; I therefore took the 
i9pporttiftity of giving her a Ihort em- 
brace, and quitted her prefence with more 
fdeafure than ever I had enftered it- 

• Lord Norfolk and Lord Wclibrook,. 
.^ t?ho had beeo iti the fccrety took leave 
-!c£ me with fwoka heartsv^ Lord Weft- 
- brookv asihelhaiaded me to the carriage, 
' put a letter inca my hand—** Do me the 
.favour,'^ cried, be, " to read this, and I 
;.-i/viU go fot- your anfwer to-morrow." I 
:;Teceived k&cxahim, oottiufpeding t^at 
oji:. . it 
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It was a declaration of love, and put it 
in my pocket. When we arrived at 
Powis-hall, I was received moft courte- 
oufly by Sir Harry Pov>is, whofe reve- 
rend figure and exalted chi'.racter I need 
fay nothing ot to your Lcrdihip ; your 
admiration of and efteem for him having 
ccmiv.cr.ced at a much earlier j>ericd than 
did my acquaintance with him* In Mifs 
Powis I experienced a fiaithlul friend— a 
ft mj\uh:ring conloler — and frrm the day 
\vc r.nt met our love and intiiriacy have 
hourly incrcafed. 

Mii> Po'Ais rcmirjdcd ir.e. wh?n I had 
to: to her hcr-fe. of readirfr Lord Weft- 
br.vkV lorrcr, and would have retired 
t\hiii> I pcnzibd it, but I held her hand— 
•* N^v,'* liid I, •• I have no fecrets from 
3V*V--l knnw not the pur^^ort tjf this Ict- 
*SN*4«lt^« n511 be inJbmxd of it togft? 
*''^ ther." 
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ther.*' She thre.w her arms around my 
meck^ and folicited a continuance of my 
coufidence. 1 wept with joy at fuch kixxj 
ufage, having been a ftranger tp it £o«; 
feme month^, .^nd received comforjC froo; 
.tl?is proof of jber affeftion., ,1 broke open 
thefeal, ^nd,;read , the followipg lines 1^ 
l^er; ,• ',:... . 

. ' . ,.rr! ^• 

... _ , . I ... 

Eliza ! — you are about to kave Norfolk- 
caflle — and the unhappy Weftbrook^-s 
Jheart you jyilLtake for eyer with you — 
W^J; ajji. \ not pf^rmittcd to make 2jx 
open . ayQ\v,al of , my paffion for you! 
W;hy 3r^^-fliy,fVirprd§, my actions, limited 
thus, while i]py iadpration for you knpvys 
no bounds I -r-Yeti ah 1 my fair coufin, 
ypsa return |^ .tbis p^iw-ryour looks 
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ver? cx?:i — icr snfw ered not to the cr- 
preiSjns, VuC -^zzm ezpreffionSy of ray 
ircirT. I ac rtretchcd — I wi!l own ca 
vc(z« I a.Ti siheral4e ! — From the infianc 
I behcid yen:, I becafne your conqucft— 
ace mr e; es have toM you fo a thouiaad 
tin<<w W'ki what ciSacclTf I have lup- 
pn?:l"cu 2 fuIkT ceclaridoa of it bcfcre, no 
hrr-^ce CiS ceicribe — aisci, but I feared 
a >:..i:.virv of ir, (for yoiK" feke,) eo- 
riiir^ cjuLd hive rsdiabed the impctuo- 
£zv ci cr.y ib uL Oh ! kwclj" Mil's War- 
wick 1 by the zczcenit^ of xhzt bofom 
vrich hi> ij arrea melrcd at the idea «f 
ar^cchvrr's '.biiering?, pity a man who \hm 
be: to love — who can rcvcr ocafe to adore 
ycu To-rrorrow — oh ! to-morrow-i- 
ke it pa^sioBS !— it will deddc for ever 
^lietiieot 

•" Wjestbrook.* ' 

8^ -My 




ILIZA WARWICK. 159 

= My aftonifliment was great on reading 
4his lettear-— I coxAd not have fuppofed 
ihin^ Would have ever come to this 
|leight->>and I acknowledged to Mifs 
Powb that I did not thmk they would. 
.Upon looking into her face, I perceived 
ibme ftarcing tears^ and a x:onfufion| 
which ihe in vain endeavoured to conceal. 
i took her hand, and, preffing it to my 
Jips, I iBCgged to be informed of the 
jcaufe of thofe »emotions. She told me, 
!they weW ple«fcrs in the caufe of her 
iriend. I ^ured her I was very forry 
ihe intercfted herfelf fo highly in it, for 
?|ihat it -was impoffiblq for me to encou*- 
jrage bis paffion without doing a violence 
xo my. heait-..-*^ I am," continued I, 
^ inlcnfiUc to Ac profeffions of the moft 
.-eloquent, the moft charming-»-I nevjer 
/aw hutfiu^mhtftnl could love^ and he*' 
t" . ' • — I turned afide to weep — Mift 
^^lA Powis 
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Towis embraced me with tendenxefs, and 
I ivrccivcd that her eyes fparkkd with 
unufual vivacit)'. She talked of my cru- 
elty— and as fhe pronounced the name rf 
Wcftbrook fhe bluflicd—Suffice it to lay, 
my Loixl, that I foon difcovered that 
Mii$ Powis regarded my handlbme, ami- 
able s.vulin with eyes of love — and, when 
flic \\-:xs cv>r*vinceJ I could never behcli 
b*:;n in tbx: !?gh:, fce frankfy o^^zed B3 
;v.c her pjiEon fcr hbi. Ib the crjsaa 
tunc 1 uwr Lcri Weiibrook — His Zissrij 
hi* irrtTdcks, ris vjer^ab, ccoiptrsd CD 
W.VVC r^v pjTv ; bi^r mj ixl ■ieernpd ^iesd 
t,^ cv^rr^ ivvi.vrr :<:ri:cc — I ^iaded cany 
^•w\v;n^ x^c .r - j« icCT2c:^fcg his iar ; 

v^'ii,\s «x> fctn XT .t:ci ujiy -Tz£7cfh^ — 
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cautious eye of efteem will not over- 
look—To make, therefore, the connu- 
.bial (late a happy one, the dazzled fight 
of love is abfolutely neceffary — All ap- 
pears right in the darling object — and 
-every word, every adtion, nay, even eve- 
ry fault, has ibme peculiar charm» That 
{)a{fion will, I grant you, ripen into 
fricndlhip^but it is of all friendlhips 
the moft delightful — warm— animated— 
yet compofed— It forms the happicft mo- 
ments of our lives — and though love ge- 
nerally terminates in a date thus tranquil, 
yet never did a marriage, prove fuch ex- 
quiiite felicity, which did not commence 
with all the agitation, all the perturba- 
tion of love." Lord Weftbrook thought 
•this reafoning might be gcod^ but his 
heart refuted to liften to its dictates. 
He was always ^at Powis-hall, and, in 
ipitc of all I cQul4.^^j .^ver avowing ta 
Vol. IL M me 
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<ne his paflion. Mifs Pcuis'i attdcfamefit 
inctralcd towards me, although I was 
her rival. Her looks were paler and 
more wan riian when I firft beheld her; 
yet ihe laboured to conceal the czak cf 
fiach an alteration by aU the Iptrits ihe 
bould oiliinie* t now began to xcfled 
t)n the propriety of my leavii^ Huntings 
donihirc*-*! was the -OGcafion of mudi 
grief to my friend ; and the longer I 
Aaid with her, the mkne bxrorri^ibk 
^ould Ix]vd Weftbrook's-paffion become: 
for both their fakes, I therefore refolvcd 
to fet off for Eltnlwood dite&lj ; and 
after imparting my de(ign toMtt Powis^ 
wc fixed on the next day for our journey. 
Ikforc I left Powis-haUjI beggcdr.Lerd 
VV'cilbrook to give .tne" jiis tsompaof /or 
• lew minutes in tbie gardeiv^I tfaere^ 
v^ilh great fmccrity, tUf^^d ^im for'^tis 
^ulitfikd^oOntfi tom^Mwi ojfmrtAiim 

IJb^uU 
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^ fbe Migations I lay under t6 him. . I 
then, with ^qwal candour, Pegged him to 
Jbdieve that n^ heart was wholly untouched 
iy bis fiattering gallantry"^! ownedj thtf 
Jii was an olyeS of my perfeS ejteem^ yet 
Had never beheld the man^ fince I faw 
Str Cbarles Beaufort^ who could* infpire 
mfwifb one tender f&nfation'-^l intreated 
iim nci to per/ecute me witb a renewal of 
4bofe vows which had akeady given me 
/o much uneafinefs — that abjence^ and the 
JotUty^ other wmen mort amiable^ more 
^fforlby hii regardi would rntirefy diffipate 
,mefro»his ide^t^Jhat Mifs F^wJs would 
i^ften inform^ him of me-^-r^nd. that be 
^ymould oblige mt ever^ by Jhewing her as 
jinueb ntJieniifii smd efteem as her buraa- 
ymity to the difhejfa of an orphan exaBed 
.r)f^om every fenfiUe^ every generous mind-^ 
?iMnd his /mntj/hip for mo would^ J was 
♦\iii\. M 2 furoy 
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fure^ teach him to regard and reJpeS kr^ 
for my fake^ more than he bad ever dcm 
before. Lord Weftbrook, with a burfb- 
jjig heart, promifed to comply with every 
command I would chooie to impole oa 
him — and, taking a pathetic leave of me, 
Jie retired into the woodsj to conceal his 
forrow. I feized that opportunity to de- 
part from the Hall, and Mifs Powis and 
I fat forward on our journey to £Im£- 
wood* 

Lady Huntley met us half way. Her 
amiable dqxjrtmcnt^'her engaging alpeft^ 
her elegance of figure, ftruck me at once 
with a love and refpeft for her, which 
have momently increafcd fince that hour* 
She threw her arms around me, and^ 
]>rcfling me to her bofom, called me the 
'.hild of her friend— her virtuous, her 
injured Eriza!— Ah! how different this 

receptioB 
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prion from that which I had experin 
*,from Lady Norfolk ! 

Tow, my Lord, am I to defcrilie fome 
ic moft pleafing hours of my life— 
"e chequered by the moft cxquifite 
jhts — the bittereft misfortunes I 

Then we alighted at the charmuig feat 
ymfwood, it appeared to me a fcene 
lifsful enchantment — The groves, the 
3, the park, the falls of water and 
Ifi ftreams, all feemed to have been 
peculiar care of fome fupernatural 
5— and the dear inhabitant of this 
id Paradiie pr^iided as the Genius c£ 
le. Here^ how happily did I live 
bme months ;!.— The company, the 
erfation> of Lady Huntley, were too 
htful to' b^ cxpreffedr-and the no- 
of my not beings dependent on her 
M 3 favours;^ 
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favours, but the chofen compamon of 
her hours, rendered my fituation ftili 
more blifsful. We walked — ^we read-— 
we faw company — but what a different 
fet of peppk to thofe Lady Norfolk's 
vanity would afliemble at Norfolk-caflk 1 
— 6eauty, virtue, ac<::6tt>pli(hmcnt, an4 
'lenft, wercf ' td be' fouridamongi! the vi- 
firers o^ Elttifivood— /it^^, neither ^t^ 
'grace, riw any other th'arttii 'was vJfible 
'in any df the fenwiles 'biit Mi6 Powfe, 
who, cw account of her fegctwiry, wa» 
an objeA t>f deteftatioit to Eidy Norfolk 
—In flibrt. My Lord, whftn I^irotnpfllrcd 
' mypreferit fituation to 'that' which had^fo 
lately been my lot^ I lifted u{> my ligftrt 
in gratitude to that^ 1!)i!!nfeficent CreMor 
who had' fupported me ^through all^y 
trials, and brought me at length fd a 
Hate of earthly felicit\% 



\x. 



The 
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' The largeneft of my income enabled 

mt to give content to others whom For^ 

tune had not .finiled upon ; and in my 

¥ifit9 to tl)|p humble cottagers I loved 

their fimplicity> and refpeilod their inno 

«e.nce— 4 wa,S/called by them th^ Daugh* 

ler of PeairerT^anid, in my ^tendance qiu 

their fick-hedsy ^!}l?7thought themfclves^ 

better^ when, I peached for^fv^ the medi* 

^!i:ines» , Wifh,,vijbaf anxiety, witb what 

fympathyy ^ I ,h^g Qver the couch of 

-<an cjcpii^ jmothcTj oy the father of a 

vfawAy I vHow^^id I ftnve to chear the- 

{;,4^poping.iwWjaerSy andfoothe tb^ir fouls 

,;ta comfort frrriAh ! my Lord^ whether 

iaCourts or cottages^ the lofs of an aii^« 

v/ableparent i^jk^eparable— and of all af- 

V. fli<^ion», inexc . to the lo& of honour^ 

r; ^N^e^yr it is the great^ft ! 

Thefe fcenes I vifited^ to keep me 
d;i ; M 4 bumble-* 
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humble-rrWhat, tho' I tafted-^the fweets 
of fortune, was I, on that account, to* 
think, no more of mifery,?— Ah! no, 
the. child of Adverfity is taught, by iad' 
experience, to feel for others — and bow 
happy are tbofe who, with fuch fent>- 
menta, have power to fuccour the afflid- 
ed ! — That notion I had ever imbibed 
from my earKeft infancy — and misfortune 
bad imprefled it on my Mart, 

Amongft the vifiters of I-ady Hunti* 
ley, two gentlemen in pariticular honour* 
ed me with their love-^Sir Edward Top- 
don and Mr, Pawlct made me the mofk 
honourable, and (in point of fortune) 
advantageous propofali— rbut I rejeded 
them, from a.reafon I gave before — and 
at that time '* I .was fully perfuaded di 
heart could love but once." 

Lady 
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' tady Huntley ufed tx) fpeak of yon 
•often^ my Lord — ^She defcribed you, fuclr 
SB 'I really found you to be, fenfible, 
liandfome, witty, polite— but there were 
fome charming traits in the portrait which 
Lady Huntley pafled over, and whicli 
could be perceptible to the eyes of love 
alone. 

I did not apprehend danger from fee* 
ing you — I thought I had beheld all that 
was amiable in the fex already fighing 
at my feet — and that, at beft, you could 
be but a copy of fome of the moft woi^ 

thy Then I reflefted, that a man who 

had fecn all that was beautiful, alVthat 
was lovely, in woman, and had been fo 
univerially diftinguiftied by them in every 
Court he had vifited, would never bend 
his eyes to the infignificant Eliza, but. 
would raife them to fome lady more his 

equal 
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equal in points of foctunjCr: b^Wty, mi 
itputation— the Istter 1 confidercd a$ uor 
conquerably taraiflicd— andi though my 
rirtue was^ in fad, not iejuredp the faiiJ* 
M& of my diaHider watloft for ever— r— r 
I do aflure you^ my Lord^ I i^ced ^r 
1^ idea of being unnQfiioed by you*^! 
was tired of hearing the iaine declaral^f 
from the mouth of erery maa.I converfijd 
with— <uid my hearf was ibrwhoUy inlbn- 
6ble to their di£B^rent naentay that I wa» 
convinced ks: feeling % fixzond ^Maehment 
was a circumftance not obly ifiD|>robable, 
but abiblutely impi^M)leii ■ ^. .. il 

During the foft fix i»omb*:of my ftaf 
at Elmfivood, I often faw and beard fsom 
Mi& Powis-*^Lord Weftbrook bad. «cr 
cuftomed himfelf to her comreifati^i— ^ 
be wa» conftantly a giieft of iSh^'H^uny 
Pgwisr^he difgovered ins&]tiQoi8bkrc^ar 

fities 
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fi^S'in his^aaghter^ many charms in her 
perfon — ^he walked, fungy and danced,, 
with her*— they read tqgcther-rand he was- 
ter conftant attendant on every exeuifion,. 
either of chairity or- plcafure,, that ihc 
xnad€H*4n fine^ my Lord, under die name 
of friendfliip, iow found its way a feco6d: 
time into-theiseait of' WeftlxDokj; anrf,. 
whfld he'a<iore4Mifs Fow48, ihe had nM 
a^ thought/ thftt any fentim^t but efteem; 
guided the ^fnxm^ m(hic% which were fo 
ofj^enofl^dd up by him far ber happi- 
M&^' . Jbe following accident,, however j> 
foon undeceived hkn#^ ;.,... 

. Lord&lviBe, who bad fcenMifs Powi$. 
one evemng at Norfolk cattle, was ftruck 
with her beauty, but more with ber con- 
verfation, . He got Lord Norfolk to in* 
troducehim at Powis-hall, and from that 
-day he pcofefled himfelf -her iw«r. ^Thc 
..: - greatnefs 
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greatnefs of his fortune, his ancient pe-- 
digree, but moft of all his noblenefs of 
foul, recommended him to Sir Harrf 
Powis as a man worthy his daughter's^ 
acceptance ; and he prevailed upon her 
to admit his vifits, until a further ac-^ 
quaintance fhould either juftify her re- 
fufal of him, or his amiable qualities 
fhould make an impreffion oft her. heart; 
This was but reafonable ; and Miis Pow-^ 
is, to oblige her father, confented to it 5. 
though flie was well convinced no man, 
but one, could ever infpire her with {i 
tender regard. In rfie mean time, Lord 
Weftbrook was a witnefs of the affiduity 
of his rival ; nay, he even madfe bim the • 
confidant of his pafEon, Lord Well- 
brook became fuUen, penfive, and un^ 
happy — he hid himfelf continually in the.; 
woods — and when chance, or the regu-. 
larity of the family hours, would prefcnt 

Mi& 
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IMlfs Powis to his fight, he would turo 

irom her, and remove^ if poflible, oxit 

of the found of her charming voice. 

J^e often endeavoured to Jeavc Powi> 

hall; but, .before he had got half a. mile 

.from the avenue, he was always brought 

back again by ^n impulfe as (Irange a3 

Jrrc^lliye. HeJtnputed all this, at firf^ 

to frfendihip — he tihought his fituation 

.had beeiv-flelightfuj, tiH LoMlfelville in,- 

'truded— fi^ had. more of Mifs Powis'^ 

,converf?Lt;iofv^Tie haid pofleffed her iw)nfi' 

vdence— but ntw it was far different — ^fhe 

would foon be married — ^Lord Belvilb 

• was alone, iiititled to thofe hours of unre^ 

-ferved friendlbip flie had beftowed on 

Mm — and*be mt0 confidered himfelf as* 

an intruder, -liot.as-an agreeable zpd ufe- 

ful companion* to Sir Harry and his 

.daughter. Tbuswhifperedjealoufy ; and 

Jie determined, by one refglute exertion, 

• ' ' to 
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■to tear himfelf from a place which htd 

;bnte yielded him delight Hi* j)laiv was 

4o go to ^London for the winter^ 'and^ 

Lifter ordering his horfes, he was about 

fto leiave the houfe without bidding any 

.tjne in it^dieu. ' As he pafled the muiic- 

room, iri order' to gainf the ^omrt-yard, 

4ie peiteiveci, ^s the door lay cjpeh, Miis 

5p6wis'aldti«, -afid leUning on the harpfi- 

i^hord 'fe (if *'^i!* tears; He itiii^u^c 4io 

rinore bf ihl^^plurioiV, 'but mcring the 

ifwnii, Ife Sfmr^ ^ (chiif neBr-hciii' aiid 

^% hdldx^-^f haflfd. "Mft inquitedlke 

.t±Wfet4f <*fofc tef^^-^heb^ggedfto kao^ 

:whcth*r fbffie trifling <jtiah«lwrfi her 

:16verlhad.ii6t oceafiohedthfeirtf * Atthat 

.qutfRiori*thcy red^bled/ KWeHi Mifs 

Pbwisj** cried be, ** be Vfiot grieved^^ 

iLorii'^lville will fodniehvtl^ hb iault, 

ahd yoa Will r^iin .x>nce>»lnf)ere >Jfour 

afcendehcy over hia 'Xon^pieidd . h 

^- Wheic 
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^!^n\ctc is hie ?— I will bri^ him lo your 
icct.'^ Hc!arole to go-**Sbe caught hold 
.tf his annr-*^ Ah !' replied flie, ' do you 
take picstfure in infultidg mti — I abhor 
tord BoIviilcTT'I wifli I had «ever feca 
ifciif ^^ I jwifh ib tool-' .fighed out 
Ae charming Wtfthroofe : . f . And why/ 
aflted Mifs I^Dwisr^* WJay da you wifti 
&>y tit fiiulfered-^he, hefitated-^that 
^mp!^ .quttftbW opened to Jiim j^ic trudx. 
-^ Becaufe/' ::«fied he, .pieffing berhand 
!to hi^ bofon^7^VHov« yeu-T 5he blu(b^ 
►ed^ftic »eva^d the fubjearfihe aiLsd 
kim why^b;^ v:^a«f4xx)ted/?-7i:iiftd whcAer 
Ae in(«ndftd,:!j:p l|»Veith^f|i,^ ,He fiud 

^ jMddnpi h3mg;ku'frmari heart t9 b4i ^ 
^>foitn§fs'. of^Ms -irmmpi. He- bade . h^ 
:i.juiieo^^She.> recalled bimrr^Xbey . wept--^ 
-=jAcy:cn!jbraoiwiffrIa i^^ 

c,.7:>ii"v : fcene 
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fcene concluded by folemn vows od both 
fides never to part again. Sir Harry was 
informed of thefe proceedings ; and Lord 
Belville, fince he could not himfelf be 
the favoured'lover, was contented to fee 
the amiable Weftbrook in pofleffion of 
that perfon which he once hoped to have 
called his own. Lord and Lady Nor- 
folk refufed not to coiifent to their union.; 
9Xid my friend, very foon after, met with 
that juft reward which her love, her con* 
fiancy, her m^rit, claimed. 

Lord Weftbrook, on their marriage, 
wrote me a humourous letter, and aflured . 
me he hzA punSlually obsyid my laft com- 
mand. I laughed at the idea of his lov*- 
ing me, and anfwered,* I was perfuaded 
that he had miftaken the name of what 
he felt — that it might have been a lively, 
a tender friendfhip — for that lov4 vtftted 

the 
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tbe heart but once — and I was convinced 
my excellent Emily had awakened in him 
thofe refined, thofe exquifite emotions, 
iwhich he could never have experienced 
before, and which once loft could never 
be retrieved again. Thus, my Lord, did 
Ireafon ^ntbe (ublimity of this pafGon ; 
but, alas ! I dreamed not that there was 
fiill a manln the world who could infpire 
me a fecond time with love, in all its 
purity, its ardour, its refinement — I knew 
£0t, ^at'that time, L(xd Huntley. 

A letter from-your Lofdfh.ip, about a 
fortnight after this, to Lady Huntley, 
taught ^hcr to expedt you foon in Eng- 
land. Her joy was great beyond meafure — 
ber life, her bed hopes, feemed centered 
in you. She thought the weeks, the 
days, the hour?,- tedious,, until your ar- 
rival — and (he reckoned them all with 

vVoL. II. N impatience. 
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impatience, and counted them with anxi- 
ety. I now begged leave to retire from 
Ehiifwood— 'I pleaded that her Ladyfliip 
would foon have a loved and long-loft 
companion reftdred to her arms, and that 
with her permiffion I would quit her un- 
til your Lordlhip maitled, when I pro- 
niifed to return, anfl live with her Lady- 
ihip until the hour which fliould^feparate 
us by the hand of Death. Xady Hunt- 
ley would not hear of my going — Ihe 
threw her arms around me, and called 
me her dear daughter — Ihe {zidjjhe bopeii 
her f on would love^ and defer ve mCj better 
than did Sir Charles Beaufort. Thofe, 
my Lord, were her Ladyfliip's words- 
words which, at that time, gave me un- 
eafinefs — JDUt which have fince fed me 
with delufivc hopes -- Ah ! have I not 
ever been the iport of fortune ! 

Thuak 
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Think not, my Lord, I mean to rc- 
.proach Lldy Huntley for the part Ihehas 
;afl:od— ohl no— I honour her for it-i- 
I^dy Ifabella Trevice, when compared 
'«vitb the iniigniiicant Eliza, was too fu* 
':perior a match to have hefitated one mo- 

.ment of ficocpting What am I, my 

Lord ?-— fiefleft a while — turn back to 
vfomc of thof^ fatal paflages fince the 
-y^Jeath of B^auv^ife-r-and. behold me dif- 
iboDourcd, poor, and fricndlefs' — Now, 
..who can murinur againft the commands 
.of Lady Hantlcy.i 



I have been ill^^ my Lord-^Ihavebeen 

'Very iU, fin^ I wrote the above — Death 

has laid on me hb cold, but welcome 

hand — I livctvit to perform my laft pro- 

jnife to you^I live but to give you the 

N 2 fequel 
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•fcqucl of my melancholy ftdry- '- — • 

•Regret tM ndt, dear Huntley !' but ilriig 
mc from your memory-^ifeerf not a tetf 
I over nity grrfc, but vaUtw lonc to. my I^ 
—it is itt living I hive 4)eeA i;(i^eix:bcd — 
indyingi I truft, liteUbe happy—- ^ 
'Oh I with what i^ileafiive ^do 'I look for* 
ward tov that blefled Hidment! — ^wiA 
what cortfidehcc do ^1 HkpeGt nts ap- 
proach !Vi--'Huntley-**rm^>dc3ar Hunt- 
Icy f^-^I leave this wodd-^mfcave evim 
thte— — ^ih^ft:ft is i\ochsn^in theiafti 
com|>rchcnd every pacgthatyiihall foffin; 

After being anxiorfls? ctp»a*d bylitf. 
^jrHunttey fc^ feme tteiei^o^ JLdrfi. 
^.Jp made yoUr appearat«r« Efeiiwebd. 
* was not ptefent whcrfiiyou irtet'^ymir 
mother^^t 'Was, if you lelneiaber, *iwi^ 
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gttt^en ; whMier, after your fijrft falqta^- 
tions. Lady, Huntley led ydu^ to be in- 
ttoduced to ber Eiiz^, as fh^ caUed me^- 
I: was employed, on your approach, in 
pruning a favourite rofe-tr^ i nor did r 
bear you, until bcrXadyftripf caught my 
hand, and b^^rrje iW^^W^r yi«^— -fj^ 
turned towards; your.---WJ>||(; .^fofrft^i 
-h^ what grace ^tr^what Ijcrjignity ! --ftru?}j: 
j»iiy aftoniflied 6y«$ ^-r-r^Yottf fcordihlp 
fedmedi not-k^amaaed^-'^Ywi'behcld^ me 
.Ytttb.'«wld*c^Vr«jb ricYerenc^r-v^h ad- 
miration— —I blufhed- You could < 

not fpeak»— tnd iri^ a confufed -manner 

carried my hand to your lips ^You- 

4bla^! inet9^» ^ftebapsj? .a;^*^l-«d 

Arht pw^oif^j-mr-rAt thisf^^l'hopr^ 
^iwbfift i^4 gr%YftsW .ppenl^; x^m^m' 
7«n^ci«(9d,feipirrrr?when. evqy r^haiw. hjw 

;^wfajro>t|iat beauty ,jwhich..has been thought 
N^ 5: wclL 
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\s:cll of, even by yon, my Lord^ f^ 
now become indifferent to me — do not 
fgppofe that, at fuch a time, my mind 

can tafte of vanity That I was more 

than handfome is true — that you were too 
fenfib e of it, from the firft moment you 
faw mc, is alfo a fad — and I fpeak of it^ 
not as my boaft, but my misfortune. 

The amazement which the beauty of 
your perfon at firft excited in me foon 
fubfided, and I regarded your Lordfhip 
as the fon of my benefacStrefs, as the 
friend of my future days...Love had not 
then intruded itfelf into my heart—and I 
viewed you with that efteem only which 
the amiablenefs of your chara^er exa&cd 
from all. 

Suffer me, my Lord, to repeat mi- 
nutely every fcene, every trifling tranf- 

a<aion. 
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a£Won, which interefted me, from your 
arrival, until my departure from Elmt 
wood — To you,, who love, it cannot ap- 
pear tedious— or if it fhould, and afteif 
reading thus far you have altered your fen- 
timents of me,, and hold me no longer 
worthy of ygur attachment, fend the re- 
cital to my dear Lady Weftbrook,. who 
will perufe each word with pleafure, and 
^v mpathize in every trifle that concerned 
%\iZ3L'"'Concerned, I fay ; for I ihall ceafe 
to live ere this can draw the drop of pity 
from her eye. 

« '^ ^ ^^' ^• 

You muft recoHeft, my Lord, that 
Elmfwood was the refort of all that was 
gay, agreeable, and charming, after your 
Lordfhip's arrival-— The houfewas throng- 
ed with vifiters> and crouded With happy 
N 4: faces — 
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faca — ^Eie-ns aecEuy ok aoc 

iHXjd wtzUxx. margfcTBj €£czit«i viiEhoBK 
ucrJ:: — Tzjt sjcfjox, busk cf the jccoci 
bc/^itT^, faugped mr — 1 %^iiod Sat ioia^ 
vjdc—l ttckcnd fbr i€»cqkb£ Tilt 

genrkmo)— cbc tirdbmc gdsafiiics id 
the inorc accocnpliflied oQe»-*-^ trfVi)t 
hiUerneffes that pafled fnnn^^nt pcctry 
woman to another — tc^jcthcr vith Ac 
conftant anjufeoieDts of xlaociiigy coa- 
ccrts^ and card^aflemblies— imd^ me le^ 
gret that the ferenity of JEiiorwood's 
ihadcs had flown for ever on the ap- 
proach of its Lord 1 endeavoured to 

court it often-'-but, if I was foimid alaac 
in the woods or groves, the raillery.. (|f 
the men, and the infinuations-of the J^r 
dies, gave, n^ at lengthy ..a dr€a3:.oC 

following 



fettMving' Btty^ liialinatiofis— aiidf '^1 ^V6 
mo eveff ^if^di xyf mirth ih 'rhy'bWrt? 
defenoeir.' All Aisf time, iny^tiorcl, yckl- 
regarded ^tito WJth ahtye' of ^ttehtion--^* 
You were poKtc kx> every btfe-^but to ind' 
you were ^(fidtious-*! ihi^ed it to yow 
defire of cfdmi^limcfntiti^/Lady'flvintlby^ 
by being attentive t6 Otie vlrhom ybt^ 
thought dkif^tO'her— but 1 liWe im^» 
gincd that thofe douceur^ prbceeded frdn^'. 
a mo»e int^reft^^d motive.- i. 

One evening,- as I was dancing witH 
Sir Edwafd'Tojidon, a ftring df pearls^ 
which w^-tied' round my heck, and to 
which xha mliiiaturc of my guardiaa 
hung, fuddenty broke, from my having 
ftrung^them 'dtt too flender a thread— > 
The peark Wete-fcattered about the fl6or, 
and the pfduW dropped into my boforii. 
r begged JLadyPrifcilla Stanton 'to dtocfe 
-. .. >.:..'i -with 
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with Sii EdvpssA undl my return^ and: 
fiud I wculd go and put up the pcMtrait^ 
which I prized too much to truil into 
my pocket, left by fome accident I ihould 
break the chryftal, and damage the p^nt-^ 
ing. She confented to take my place ;, 
and as I made towards the door^ I law 
four or five of the pearls,- which the dan- 
cers feet had ftruck out of their way,. 
juft by it. You at the moment entered 
the room as I (looped to pick them up^ 
The pidure fell out of my bofom on the 
floor — ^You were on your knees in an in-^ 
ftant — and the firft diing you laid your 
band on was the miniature. I told you 
of the accident, and laughed at the lofs 
pf my fine pearls. 1 was not attended 
to»-4>uc your eyes devoured the portraitj^ 
which you ftill held. I alkcd you for it^ 
and thanked you for your trouble— You 
ikid you would give k to sf^ the next 

day. 
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day, Sndput tt into your pocket; I wall 
aft6nifl)*d at ^ this-- but kft the room^ 
highly glad of 'ah excufc to fteal fronit. 
my partner"; and,, as he did not knov^ 
how the pifiure was already difpofed of^, 
lie fuppofed my abfence was occafioned- 
by my care of it. The next day I aibed 
fw this precious rcfemblarice — You gave 
it to me with an air of gallantry, and- 
fighed. I received it without a blulh^ 
tnd ivith infinite compofure. I perceived^ 
you were firrprifed — for you knew not" 
that it was the reprefentation of my guaiw- 
dian. ^ 

In ti^^a or three days after, a party on 
horfeback Was propofed for all the ladies, 
and every gentleman attended them with 
an afHdOous pleafure, which men of po* 
iitenefs are wont to affume on fuch occ»- 
fions. I was a good hor&^'vrommi ; for 

the 



les THE HISTORY O? j 

Ac Duke of Beauvanfe took pleafore ifl" 
having me taught to ride^ as^he tbought^r 
if ever my health required: that exerciie,- 
I ihould find my knowl^^e^ to the ma*r 
nagement of a- horfe paroculariy^ ufefuk 
I rode a yaung^Arabian^^ which I had 
commiifioiied Lord Weftbrookto get for 
Qie ; n was i^markably beautU\d,^fpiHt? 
«d, ycteafy loxnanaget^- .ii .• .? 

• Durix^Qur excur&Mi>. we^^inerardroT^ 
of oxen-^^^oae ofibem.r wav^T^Ci^fiMStoryj;' 
and fomie; • oouptry men^^ w1|qi iymr& jn* 0t 
adjoinii^>^ field,, called outji/^fiJi^jj/,^ 

j^'as »t foro^ iK{taoce:fiprnrdrp,s,s^ 
tinie ;, .Iwtf^ W i^ «»t^ W%iJW1> jwjgodi 
ijp .approach ;Wul4 ibf% d|«jg«^B9, ri :3ft# 
ladies ihv\^k^ pm YioijM^y,i^^^Biyfo». 
i)j^ deprived me of voice— You, my 

Lord, 
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itord. Without regarding the many fei 
fflafci of c^kri^Qi^riice ivhb w^^^ in iiii 
^qiiattjr h^fdou^ fituationii'^fcapted frotii 
yew rhorft^ 'aiki tUrtning-td thfe^|)oor EiU 
«(> you t<X)te4wjr off inryoiir%mi, ihA 
atfted- her ob the other fi6t -df the fencej 
ferhere Iht tvouW- be pisffeiSMy fafe.*' 1 
^as ' fainting wMi terror--)i6d' ftit)p<irt«l 
me, : and by^your tVmfer ca* retfalled itti 
to life. Jn the ri«a!t dna^^'tfet-ftiriatllli 
animal was forcibly held, by the-fti^grfi 
©f a' ttK»?ftr(^t«^ p^i' whith^fofife tof the 
x<«iti«r?mi5i^- -^ith ' great dftitetity; had 
ffip^^iwuftd its head, ifftd'tad'it t6a 
^,^ufltit the' reft of rfie jJaity-had pzS- 
:^r. Its'frfgkiful bdla^^ii^. al^ed toy 
i|k)ife, &r^fcypfc»ttyAi^^ Wh away 
*omithe fpor,^- !»r cfcf^ftc^ijfed until ft 
toMbted 'do#ft ■ ft' • remarkable precipice, 
^»iMch efBsd^wSHy put sfti end to^hi^ fright 
.«fid:iiis fife tdgetber. vl.l!ii^<f}t];k)fed^ 
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true, fpeak the language of Jove^ but 
he has never yet lufiered his lips to de- 
-clare to me that ps^on — bU^igitationis^ 

which I have fo lately witnefied, might 
'have been caufed by compaflioD — be 
Inows Lady Huntley's friendflup fpr xoit 

— and it -is to that, perhaps^ I am in- 
-debted for tbefe proofs of J)is regard.''-^ 

I will own to you^.my L.ord, I liked not 
this mode of arguing, and I quitted my 

bed with a degree of peeviib inquietude, 

which my woman had noyerxbeforedif* 

covered in iTiC* 

Your attentions from that day redov^ 

'bled — ^Your endeavours to pleafef^yoDr 

fear of offending— the fenfibility which 

'ihone in your countenance— all told me 

I was dear to you — but your iilence upoa 

<tluit fubjedt rendered me flow to belicTe 

what the certain, knowledge ..of akme 

v-WoqW 
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WmiW h^v6 made ine happy— — I was 
wftlefs, anxiotis, and uneary---tlie air of 
coldnefs which I afibmed towards you, 
|h order ttt cOiK^al tl^ real fenriments of 
-toy boibmy ^^s an exertion which its 
•fttidcmefs cocrtd ill foppo'rt^ but which 
jnyreafoh dpptWed^ and which deceived 
,yonr Lardfhip 8s to the real fituation of 

ioy fold. 

\ 

'A paffcd a^trficfc month; from this pe- 

•fiod, in ail thcf tortures of fufpence, un- 

. determined what to do — whether to leave 

JEImfwood, and bury myfelf in folitude 

fw ever, trr fo go "td Lady Weftbrook's, 

tnd rctnaitt with her, ttil time and ab- 

fthce fliould obliterate' from my heart 

Ute imprtffion yi)U had cpade on it. At 

.kfiigth, the riicteient fo often dreaded, 

ytt lb ardently wilhed for, arrived, with 

.iM^^tsdeligbtff— iffl thole cxquifife cmo- 

^VoL. IL O tions. 
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tions, which only fucb a declaration, firom- 
fucb a man, could infpire. 

One evening, after a long walk which 
a large party of us had cakeq, when we 
entered the faloon, all feated themfelves 
in hafte, and avowed their fatigue — A 
lx)uc]U€tof rofes and myrtle, which I ha^ 
in my bofom, became troublefome, and 
I threw it on one of the windows near 
me — Nobody, as I imagined, had ob* 
ferved me — but your Lordihip £x)n aftec, 
walking (as if without defign) to the 
place, took up the flowers, and fixing 
on me die moft impaffioscd look, you 
carried them to your Jlps^*^I was not on 
my guard— I was too attentive^-and fur- 
prifed into a deep blqfli--»Teare flisutcd 
into thofe orbsi, which at the inftant Cold 
you (as I fuppofed) theiscret of my: 
heart — What did not yours fey in return .1 

—You 
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-—You fixed the bouquet in your bofom, 
and feemed to behold it as an objedt 
of adoration — This accident confufed — 
delighted — nay, charmed me — and that 
evening I confidcred as the happieft of 
my life. 

The next morning you were miffed at 
breakfaft, and your abfence was im-- 
puted to your having vifited your friend 
Mn Pawlet. The ladies propofed a ram- 
bling excurfion ; but I confefe, as I found 
you were mot to be of the party, I could 
not think of making one— every thing 
would have appeared flat and infipid— 
and I fhouW have been fatigued before I 
had got half-way. — I therefore excufed 
myfelf> as havirig letters to write ; and, 
i% foon as they were gone, I retired to 
my own apartment. 

• • :■-.•■.■ ■ :■ il 

; : O 2 Your 
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Your miniature, which I had begun 
:to draw, cngroffed. every l^ifure moment 
pf my time ; and inftead of taking up 
the pen, J. ernployed my pencil. I ha4 
lat to it about an hour, \v)3en the beauty 
,of the day tempted me into the gardei), 
I flruck down that.lhady wajk where n^y 
,fweet.rofe-tree bloon)^, aiwi feated my- 
self by it, to . enjoy its frggrgnce. The 
rinildnefs pf^ the we^tli^r« the rrefrefiiiiig 
'breezes tWt.gently ^nned. every kaf, the 
rmelody.of the birds, all filje^ my foul 
Twith harmony; and a. certain lightneis 
vJiung about ihy. heart, whl^h t^l the. even- 
'~ing before It had Jong been a:ftranger t(i. 
J had npt enjoyed this tranquility a qu^r"^ 
-^ter of an hpu;:, when the found of ap^ 
proacbing fpotfteps intruded on my ejyf. 
.1 arpfe baftily, with a defij;}:} to jeaye tlie 
^lacie, juft as your Lorclfhip jpriefeiited 
yourfelf befpi^e we— I blufli^d—curteficil 

^-I.att^mptetf 



-«-«-r attempted to retire—but you feized' 
xhy hand, and with a look of expreflion,. 
^hich my fancy now brings to my view^, 
yoti begged me to ftay one moment, anci 
ib hear you. My heart throbbed™! \taS' 
Enable to ffand — and^ walldng back a few 
tteps to the feat I had quitted, I wasglad^ 
of a pretence to riefume it,, to little were 
my knees dible to fbpport me^ Yoii 
tfcrew yourfelf on the turf befide me— 
and, after" telling rrie how "rniferable yoil*: 
*^ere,to fiiid that you had often iftcurred^ 
liiy di/pleafure, by an aflSduity whicfc 
your love alone mipired, you intre^ted my 
pardon for the unfeafinefs you had given 
me, and afliired me you fefolved to tear 
yourfelf from Elmfwood, in order to re- 

Ibre my peace- You paufeir-I could. 

hot fpeak — Tf^hus you went on — " As fot 
tiny own J ?oo charming Ell^a ! that hai 
,for evep fled>my treafl— All 1 have to do 

o 3. » 
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is fo bow.ul your cruelty, or rather my 
owii iinwv rthir.cfs, a xi to give you back 
hnpi^huis l>y lacrifiLing my own/' Here, 
ni)* Loiil, you may remember I exclaim* 
cd, ** My pt\?ce^ alas!** and a torrent of 
tears IVU on my bofom. You took my 
luiui kerchief, and wiped my cheeks — 
yon thanked me for my pity, and faid 
yot4 'li.'culd en.ieavcur to deferve it — that 
il\U doy tvouhi he the laji of jour rejidcnu 
at E!//i/'U;cod"'i^7:d that you would fome- 
times ccmc to xijit Lady HuniUy^ and to 
contemplate^ at a humblt dijiante^ my fitr- 
fciiions. I fighai^..'* Adieu ! Eliza/' 
you cried, and tell at my feet — I reached 
forth my hand to you—Our tears ftream- 
ed—our eyes met — and we exclaimed at 
once, " Ah ! muft we parti-*' 'It w4s 
then, Huntley, you were riiade fenfible 
of my love for you— it was then you 
feemcd to live, to breathe, but for mc^- 

Ah! 
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Ah t with what ardour, with what deli- 
iiracy, did ypu paint your paffion ! — witb 
■what pleafure, with what tranfport, did 
i liften ! — ^From that hour our vows were 
.cinited — and Heaven can wrtnefs to the 
fincerity, the purity, of them. 

To Lady Huntley we communicated 
our attachment — She embraced us — fhe 
approved of it— ftie declared Ihe ftiould 
look forward to the day of our nuptials 
with impatience and delight — Your Lord- ' 
fliip, however, at that time, knew not 
fny hiftory — an senigma, I often told you, 
.which, when unravelled, would, perhaps, 
fever the cord of love which bound your 
foul to mine ; but which I fliould intreat 
Lady Huntley to impart to you, as the 
tafk of giving you pain would be too 
much for my tendernefs to fupport : be- 
fides^ ,as her Ladyftiip was , not a party 
O 4 concerned. 



concerned^ ib^ <;oui4 t^Akynikwott 
tompoTur^ iCbaa . the lutbApi^' fofibrci^ 
could hs^edone. Y<m^ lij^jferaJkf, ■* 
that time, de£red nofk ^ jb^^c^ it^ finct 
you found it. W4S a oieten^ltedjntale^ and 
one which made me £a&i to-rcfleft on-^ 
yetit wasji»^ I iniifted;,x«u..fiK>uW heaj 
before the indiflbiuble k«K)li.^%9:tted« . . 

How happily did ^e palS^two nionths 
after this mutual ayowalj Wi^^ what 
felicity did' We look fcMrwar^ toiiicceeding 
years ! I xniafdc a folemq' vpw," tjiat, if 
any thing flibuld happen* to ipteprupj: the 
bright profpedfc of our untoii, I would 
retire to a convent, and £(iut myfelf up 
there for the remainder fi my days — to 
penance and mortification would 1 dedi- 
cate the few years of my unJortunate life 
that I muft be fated to drag on, and ex- 
piate fome of thofe crimes which I muft 

have 



fejw^b^ftgdlkjriaf to bav€f'&raWrt od ttiie^ 
i> feverdy; ilwi- vengeance of Kfeateii— - 
Aht my Ix)rd,- the Ainiighty fuffere^ me 
fioc to dei)eifd on mottal for tappiriefe-^ 
lie has inftru^ed me to expefl: no eatthljr 
c(»irfort&>' tha€ I may feek for more g^o^ 
rious, nwre-permanent felicity^-i-^d blefi^- 
fed ever be hU trSl { -i -'^ 



*; 



Huntley— when 1 look back to the- 
&lijghtful hours i have palled with you-^ 
when I revifit that rofe-tree in idea, whera 
lirft I beheld you, where fir^^yoii declared* 
to me your paifion — do I not regret that 
life flows out fo faft ?— and yet — why ? 
^ — All ! my Huntley ! Fate has placed 
an inlurmouptable bar againft. our coa- 
hcfafon— anc! death, in that cafe, mufl; 
be dcfirable. 



-'>■■■ m 
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In this ftate of happinefe were we^- 
when Lady Darnington, and' her daugh- 
ter, Lady Ifabella Trevice,- wrote to in- 
vite themfelves to Elmfwood — I remem*- 
ber I ihuddered at the thought of their 
coming -y and you, my Lord', flirugged 
your flioulders, praifed their good-nature^ 
but wijhed they hadjhewn a little lefs upon 
this occafjon — Lady Huntley looked dif- 
pleafed — Lady Darnington was an old 
and a dear friend of hers— ^her daughter 
was handfome, amiable, and had a hun- 
dred thoufand pounds — reafons which 
.Lady Huntley gave emphatically, and 
which were fpokcn with a firm and refo- 
lute voice^ for their being welcome to hd? 
houfc. I will be lefs prolix, my Lord — • 
The ladies arrived — Youth, health, af- 
fluence, and beauty, fhone confpicuoufly 
in Lady Ifabella — good-fenfe, pride, and 

art, marked her mother^s character- • 

. . Elii^^wood 
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Elmfwood was again a fcene of open fef- 
tivity — LadyDarnington and her daugh- 
ter, by their cx)urteous and affable de- 
portment, foon engaged all hearts to ap^ 
prove them— and every one experienced 
the funihine of their fmiles but the pre- 
sumptuous rival of Lady Ifabella — jhe 
.feemed, at that period^ ta be negleded 
by all. but you-r-but in your kindnefe^ 
your unabated tendernefs, I was happier 
than if I had whole nations- paying me 
adulation* 

One night, however, I recolleft to have 

been uneafy?**-and you occafioned it 

Perhaps yoix forget the circumftance — I 
will remind you^ of it. ' 

After dinner^ I feated myfelf in the 
bow- window at the bottom of the faloon. 
You foon followed me thither, and Itood 

up 



M4 THE WIS -Tory OF 

«p before me. We talked and laUgbed 
about indifferent matters for fome time,, 
when I perceived a fudden gloom over- 
fpread your fixtures. I inquired the* 
eaufe— Yoii looked eamcftly in my faccf, 
and told me you had a fatour to aft — i 
demanded it — You whifpered, that I wore 
the pifture of a man near my heart— 
•* No<v/' you cried, ** anfwer me fin- 
eerely, and tell me whofe it is^— 1 had it 
in my poffeffion a whblfe night— I flept 
not — I (at up to contemplate it — Np- 
words can exprefs my mifer}'', my jea- 
Ibufy — I gave it to you the next day— I 
penetrated your foul when you /received 
ir from me — but you blufti^d'hot— you 
betrayed no confufion — ^^you took it with 
compofure and confcious innocence— thiat' 
made me eafy in Ibme thesfure— but I 
perceive you ftill wear h — do hot refufe" 
to fatisfy my curiofity, or rather to quelF 

my 



v^y an3;ie(yj,. whep I demand pf you. his 

naip^-yhU title to 2^ phce ia your bp- 

, igm" Yq» ftppped-^yQp. confidered me 

agw with att^tion— aod yowr ftcdfsift; 

£a^e calle4.iip a blpfc iMQ my. cheeksr^r 

jYou gave mi? npt tirpeitp reply--r.^* ,HaJ 

,i:iiz;a, wh^t ,15. thi^ ? .(jopftifipn Jr-Nayj^ 

:tbei?, M^4^m"T— — -VSte^, j»^ LoF^j 

vfaid I^ ^ t^is i)ort£ait.ni^d jfpt iofpireyott 

with jqalgufy— its llkenefs;i$ .nq more:-«- 

^e .was q)y,gj^r^i^n-— aij^ itri^nd.' i 

,co^ld fay/if^qt^anQtber w^fdr-my team 

.flowed— apd the.recpJk^ipj^ of. Beauvf? 

;?ife ru^4 jptp piy 4iear,t. ■ ^^, Toars., ,too 

-!— this is.ftr^^e l--but I do.axaic like.thi* 

J^iend, Miis ,VV^\^ is dwL 

thefe em^j^i^i .declare ypg lovfd, or jzr 

,th^r you ^^\lifyt^l^^^ ardour 

•r^— -Your guj^ ! he was a^eijr 

^pardon 
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Pardon me, my Lord, if I fay you* 
were in this inftance cruel-^-you rouzed 
my pridc' — you feemed to doubt my truth, 
my fidelity. I arofe — and, walking from 
you with an air of indignation, and for*' 
row, retired to my own apartment, where 
I wept the lofs of this friend^ this guardian 
-^Irreparable misfortune ! which even to 
tliis hour I deplore. 

In a great while after,. I returned to 
the company — I faw your Lordftilp hang- 
ing over the chair of Lady Ifabella Tre* 
vice, while Ihe-fung the tendered, the.^ 
moft impaffioned founds^ — The fight was 
painful, but! endeavoured to conceal my 
chagrin. Dancing was propofed^^You 
led my exulting rival forth> and 'caft on 
njie the moft indifferent, the ttioft pierc- 
ing looks of negledt. Sir Edward' Top- 
•don.folicited my hand— I gave it tovhim, 

.and 
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and. joined the happy throng, but with 
contrary fenfations to diofe which filled 
fthe breafts of lall I approached. The 
whole evenkg you wece devoted to Lady 
Ifabella, and I to that degree of mortifi* 
cation which fbnfibility like mine was ejc» 
|)ofed ta 

After fupper, you intreated Lady Ifa* 
bella to ilefs you with the nielody of her 
voice — She fang thefe words^ wich a look 
of expreffion which cut me to the fou], 
l)Ut :which..you'fQcn:;ed to receive With 
.delight: . 

" SOFT confufion^s rdy terror 

Quite cxpreflRre paiiits my cheek i 

Look again^ rbtthold. your error, 
Blufties^cloqvieptly fpeak. 

What tha'Jileii^t is my anguifti. 
Or breath'^ only to the air, 
/Mat-k niy c^ti — arid, as they languifii* 
^ead^rhaf j^iirry have writtwi there.** 

. , . She 
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Shcftopped--*- — Her cocal lips^-«h'| 
how beaudfuUy were they tunied !— ^ 
You kifled her hand with fervonr, mi 
fwore that fuch a mouth as hers alone 
was made tO:eicpreis.die pftffion it ifi« 
fpired. My bofom filled— -my fodift 
hcart;fluttercd — I thought of Marmoh* 
tel's ;Ehnira and Delia — artd I iiippofed 
my hiGoafiant&ditnanfoft cdribe for ever.' 
Sir Edwaitl Topdon infifted that I ihouhi 
follow the exan^leof Ladyliabella^ fffr 
ibat nai rvm ber^ Ladyfitpiokld acceti m 
. in bartnofrf. \ begged to be «cufed— •- 
for that after her, and fueh t GDmp^imen¥» 
my vdiee would appear hut In^^Sercntly. 
This objeftioii wwover<!4ide4f wA I fung^ 
a foft Italian atr^ whiph. .definBei a maa' 
as the zephyr that kiflcs crety^Jbwer it 
meets, and concludes with co m p a ring tbcf^ 
finger, who is imagined fo be in iov^^ to 
a riva viJiidi-foUows iwM^\»Jxm 
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lorarle. My voice feultercd once or twice; 
1»at I fung clearly, and fucceeded that 
Bight particularly well. You dole a glance 
at me, without meaning that I Ihould ob* 
l^e^you ; but our eyes met— you with- 
drew yours haftily^ and turning to Lady 
liabelia, you beat time with her fan on 
iier lovely baad, which ike carcieffly dif* 
played on the tiaiAt^ Yoisr unkindnefs 
almoft threw me iiifio tears ; and when I 
had ended, die applaufe of every perfon 
prefent, but yourielf and Lady Ifabella, 
gave me little pkafure. You were filent 
en the-occafion; and it was you only 
whole zppcclbdMm I wilhed for-*-every 
complimest that was paid mc- 1 received 
with indi£Serence« When we retired for 
the njght, ileep flbd my eyes-^my grief 
was iaezpreffible^How did I lan^nt, at 
diat time^.iny dear Jennet^ who would 
Jiave' fqothed^. who could iiaw^^xnforted 
Vou IL P my 
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fny affliftion ! but Jeqnet is a IiuiiC 

in Heaven — and fuch are not to be r^ 
gretted« 

The next morning I looked out ofmf 
vrindow as ibon as it was light, and the 
firfl objeiSt that flruck niy ^}'es was yogr 
Jjoxd&iip walking in the garden^ witb the 
fiioft difconfolate air imaginable. I knew 
not whether to griev^ or to r^ggii^ at tbii 
fight— '^ Ahi" cried I, " who knows but 
he is now pbtting how to break, with wt^ 
without appearing too unjuflj, in -order to 
make an oifer of his hand to JUady Ifa- 
bella Trevicc ?"— The tho»gJijt.|diftr^ed 
me — "Indeed, Huntley^'' cpntiowcd I# 
^' there needs no great art on the o^ca*^ 
iion — I will free you j^xh:q ,all cqg^^ 
ments to me, if you can be.ha(^ie}:<widi 
her.'^ Tlie difirefs I endure^^ hpweYeib 
<x)nvinced me it would \k^ jk> i^afy ifcdr 
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1 will own to yon, my Lord, I ftudied 
thy toilet with anxiety that morning — I 
put on the drefs moft becoming to my 
ftfape — the cap, the ribbons, beft fuitcd 
io the turn of my features and complec- 
'li :;n. The miferable night I had pafled 
gave me a hedic, which added to the 
bloom of my cheeks and lips ; and I 
looked to be in better health than I really 
15ras. We met at breakfafl — (and it was 
at that meeting I expefted to read my 
'fate) — ^Ycrtr approached me with an air 
of penitence and forrow — you endeavour- 
ed to take my hand, which I witheld, 
with, perhaps, too much dignity. You 
-appeared mortified, humble, and fubmif- 
.fivc; and retired behind my chair, on 
which yoii leaned, without uttering a word. 
Xady Ifebellia Ifrove to attrad your no- 
'.fifce— hummed a tune audibly enough — 
JMbd ifou co^ view a ring— propofcd a 
P z thoufand 
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thoufand parties — ^to all which you replied 
with coldncfs, and returned to me, whom 
Ihc had hoped to feduce you from— 
However, I took no nottqe of you^ 
which mortified you, and pleafed her^ 
and, aUer^.breakfaft, I left the company, 
and returned to my clofet. I had not 
iKcn there an hour, when.you rapped at 
the door. I opened it ; but, .finding who 
it waSj was leaving the rooqi. You iiw 
treated.me today, and hear a few words, 
you had to offer in your juftification. I 
remained. Your apologies were fo elcr 
gant, fo fubmiffivc — your air ib , melan- 
choly — and your looks lb deipairing— 
that you did not find it difficult to obtain 
iv.y pardon. In return, I told you whofe 
portrait I wore, and added, that you 
would rcfpect him, as well as 1 did, when 
you flwuld hear the Ifcry of my life, in 
which he boic the pdncipal and moft 

ihinisg 
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fiiining part; From that time dur affec-i 
tion for each other feemed to increafe— ^ 
and It was the firft and laft quarrel we 
^er had to torment usi 

Lady Darningtbh and Lady Huntlejr 
tjfed to have many converfations alofae — ' 
aftd 1 thought, /my Lord, after fucH,' 
Lady Huntley would appear cold and rie-' 
ferved towards trie. One day flle hinted, 
Hbat her f&n bad betttr^ fdf htb ovr* 
fakes ^ think nb more of matfying iw^^— - 
**'He is unacquainted,'* iaid^fhe^ *^ with- 
your hiftbryt '^^9 when he hears it,* 
may'perhiaps Slterhi's fetttimehtfs In re- 
gdrd of you*'— I was ihockfed-^* Meh,'*^ 
^bntinued ^ fef Ladyiiiip, ^^ Srtf 'tinac-'^ 
<*6funtabre ci^^^ttffes^but, my deaf EK-> 
ik^ if ybii ftfllbW myadvicei -ybu wiir 
li^Vef thirtk of tfiitting to' any of* the kx^ 
^xti."^: ^A«*-Matiatai' 4t?ed ly 'ybtt!^ 
^•^ P 3 Ladyfhip 
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Lad) fhip reaibns juftly— but would . to 
lieaveu you had deigned to tell me fb 
before !-7As for my o(%'o part, dearly as I 
love your fon, I could tear myfelf, I be- 
lieve, from Elmfwood, in order to con- 
tribute to his felicity — ^but his foul will 
ihudJer at the idea of giving me up for 
ever/ Lady Huntley fmiled^ and a(ked 
me // / did not knew the fexS I retired 
from her prefence, confounded, and un- 
happy. Soon after. Lady Huntley fpoke 
more plainly on the fubjedtr- She told me, 
that Lady Darnington's daughter had 
conceived a paffion for my Huntley — • 
that with her he would pofie^s, not only 
an accompliihed perfon, but a fortune as 
immenfe as it would be advantageous-r 
She threw a ihade over py .charadier, as 
it was received in the wotld, yet was fi> 
good as to da juHice to npy principles-:* 
She reminded ine of jByf^ojily's looking 

but 



Hf ebldly dtt me, ftill Hie cbhfeflcd there 
was high crCiclty in it— She thetv drew a 
finilhed and charming pifture of rriy ri- 
yiA — and made it very plain to ime, that 
my conduft wa^ iftjilrious, in ettdeavour- 
ing to engrofs you to myfelf. I could 
anfwer her but by my tears — for, indeed, 
I was not ecjual to tfett heroic exertioa 
flxc ftiniulatcS me ta adopt. 

About thb^liWe, you talked of Ipend- 
5hg fomc weefe ^t Sir Witliaiti Hadnor's 
-^My heart' tremfrfed at the thought 
of your quittSng EknlWood— but Lady 
Huntley marfe me^ give her my promife 
nor to reveal i!o you the feaft part of any 
of her cottvferfations on that dreadful to- 
pic— fo 1 had' tto hope of your remain- 
ing, urilefs f rli*Id it my recjueft to you 
— hiXj by a IrkteTtng^rrieht of tny word^ 
I tt» pmWbifed ft*«n dcfetg that— be- 
P 4 fides. 
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iiL^j ^ iaiiinr*s prepnarxBe xo ocr nsar-? 

rijsCii :3 7GU iinag: r.ed, cilSed y oa ricncc^ 
I a:ui^ 3fc-£ ha-se prtyenf.-Ti yea, ^.iiQow 
airgrirg a reaioa roc your icisf^ Tbos 
I conr-'itaii rj ulj Bochliig oo the lubjcd 
20 JC12, occ Cu zouk k all H> God ^oqc ~ 

WcfiB yen came Co cake jcur leave of 
nie — all 1 oov? caArmin^ yoa looked i 
— sc :v35 dae Ia& diae 1 iifaould ever fee 
jca: — UBS I apprcheoded — tou tbrc w your 
3nx9 arruBii 3ie, a&i prdled me loyotic 
boicm — Tbe acrioa wss firee-^fDore ib 
thoa .in. I ever knew you so afiiioac to- 
waxxis cse — but the mcumtul wcBic&km 
taat ic was ;^tf ia/ siau prevented my 
ukikrg 70U tor it. I wepc You ieemed 
aiKi^xevi, even to Udnefs-^but you pra}Td 
me K> cocqucr thole emotio;.s, which, 
thcug'n iij::ering to you, pained you to 
excite in the tender heart of ox fo dear^ 

to 



cJiWy. You afked me,:wh€thef you hacf 
Bot bettcF ftay at Elmfwood^ fincc I feein- 
«d fo unhappy tb part with you ? I wat 
jacA: going to anfwer ^fj,v wfctti* Lady 
i-Iuntley cnt^rcdahe room.'' She caft ^ 
terrifying look of difpleafure at me, and 
intreated yo»^ my Lord> tiot to delay (6 
loDg-tbc bwfinels of €6nfe<iucfnce whicih- 
galled you frorti Elmfwobd^--SKe*finiled;^ 
at leaft ihe tried to ftnile, ztthcfolh, Z9- 
flie flyledir, of fo much gfief^ whety- 
yourabfence would not be long — Sbe^. 
in Ihort, prevailed on you to go-'-and, 
after ^ving me a hurried, though* tender 
embrace, you. threw yourfelf into your' 
diaifi>-and from that moment I have 
not known c^e chearing ray of comfort* 



You 
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You will think me vctf tGdioMi poff 
Ijord, in writing thefc events of my life ^ 
but my extreme weaknefs win not fufieir 
me to proceed fafter— My pen is thrown 
down cTcry ten minutes, in order Wr give 
me time to recover frotti the conftant 
faintings I endute— My fenfes, thank 
Heaven, are ftiU peffeft, though I ani 
altered in every other refped — a^ nhy 
form is (o reduced, fo emaciated, that, 
€OUldyourLord(hip again behold k, yoiv 
would fiercely believe that I oouM be the 
iame Eliza you loved at Elmfwdodi. 



When you had left the ho^e. Lady 
Huntley reafoned with me upon the ad- 
vantages that would accrue to you frdm 
your eonneftlon with Lady Habella--She 
then put it to my love, to my difin- 
f tereftednefs. 



tiwcftednefe^ which I wcnild have yxw «d-^ 
here to, your engagements to mc,^ or to^ 
1^6 wHJ of your mother, though akered^i 
md the propo&U made you by Lad3r 
Darnrngtoa i^ favour of her daughter? 
I hefitated^rl aflured herXadyfliip that 
wkich made jouixappieft ibould be ptFC*^ 
ferred byvme-^but that I believed mf 
Huntley l$)ved me better tbaa aU the 
riches 9f ^j^Qlponda-^-and that not eveH^ 
tjb^ accpn^^liihfdi'mind and beM)teou» 
perign o^.i^yr riyal jcould ever make you; 
fwerve. ft^Wi jt^ finccre and ardent love 
you profeflcd to feel for your Eliza* It? 
was then hinted to me, that you admired 
Lady Ifabella more than your delicacy 
towards, mef (would. fufFcr }'0u to confcfs— - 
tixat yoUr ,\^l^re a maa of fo peculiar a 
.turn of.mM^/93to abhor all fjngagements 
with a wom^ who had .£^1( . any former 
ppeppflfeflSoa ia t^ favour. j of ^HP»^h<trr^ 
..,,.,:.. >^ thai 
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rhat, when my ftory became known to' 
Tou, you might Hill affeft, perhaps, 
through kiinlnefs to me, a love unabated, 
and an attention unremitting — but that' 
In your heart } ou would draw compari- 
li-'ns between the woman you might have- 
had and the one vou unsruardedlv chofe. 
The determination was left to me, to 
juvigc which fide it wvuld favourably in- 
cline to — All? ! I was too fenfiWe of Lady 
lul\*h's pcrt'eAivinSj not to believe you 
woi:!d have regretted the Icfs of ttr — and 
(trv^!:i ilich a !kc:ch of } our dif^x)fiticn) 
1 fcaixxi a iit:Ie time might fee mi your 
avcrtion--." Ah !" cried I, '' I fe^I i: all 
tOk'* i^bir.lv~I wiy hide myfclf from the 
worId--l .\i;i ?y from Flmf.vccd — I will 
iTvo yov:r iVn tiv.\-n rhofe cngcgemenrs 
w!::ch you :c" :r.e re rt^^crrs cf~I wi3 
kive :>.:< i\^c^ ;irv: him for eve r 
ytc I cculc u>;c have bc*I:eve-i diar nclies. 

asid 



^nd fplendor would fo far have^ /fcdup^ 
.him from .me—Alas ! I ^have^ felt .t;l)c 
iUngs of poverty-.- but neyer, .^ven. jn 
thofe jmoments,^ would I have fliared thft 
Arone of a monarch, whom.J qpuki- not 
Jove-rBut I^m confcious that J 3m unf 
worthy of fo great an honour as that of 
•beinghis wife;-|-my fame, you fay, .is tary 
jiilhcd"^Good.God ! how unjuftly ! — but 
tarniOied it.^s--i^nd, the^efore^.am I p9 
objeifl fo^ t^e^ ambition. of j^rd Huntr: 
ley.** JMy teafs fell in fucK abundance;^ 
that even Lady parnington^ whp was pr©r 
ient, fcemed ^fFefied-^rMy head felt fa 
ijrangely. that Ifeaced my fenfes wer? 
forfaking.me«^and, ^ikiiig for pen aQ4. 
ink, I drought I yvould write to you be- 
fbre; it waS;tpo Ute,^ After my letter was 
finilhed, t^ye it to Lady Huntley,, and 
begged her to, deliver it to you ; flie pro- 
anifed me on her JKmour to do fq^ aqd I 

make 
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<make'fK> doubt flic 'has-been true to her 
word. I then wrote to a relation of the 
©uke of BeauYarife, whom I had known 
in my childhood, who itd always been 
Very kind to me at that time, and who 
.became a nun ibon aftet, -and was now 
Xady Abbefs of the conVeht of ' ■ " ■ > 
to intreat lier to receive me a^apei^bner 
hi her houfe, from whence ! hoped iwrer 
.to remove whilft I had' fife. I addiid^ 
that I Ihould be with hei* In Wvo diy§ 
after the .receipt of nff lett^r^ tad flit- 
tered myfeJf with the expedatk*-bf be^ 
Jng received by her with no lefs tcndcf- 
ixds than I had formerly expeiiencWfrom 
ker. After it was lent at^; I prepaifed 
for my departure from Eknfwood with a 
degree of ielblution AatT(fid*tot'tMn|t 
Iwasmiftrefiofw .' ' ^ 

DurifJg .tilt two dap that I reriiained 

vat 



^itrttbat rwQe(.pldcej» (a delay. I ccmUnot 
^Qii naa^u^,) liaw Lad}? Huntley bue 
il^l^gv^, fin4 the other ladies iiiU lefs ofi* 
lep. Fprmyvpart;^ I avoided iiq^ o;^-**^ 
2 waqdeped.aboiM: tl>e . apartmeRt^^ tb^ 
jjcoves, the.gardeOj and every place J 
Jbad cpiiverfed .vAth y^w ixi^ with a Kind 
•of .'Oidaoda^y.jpjca^ ivhich is .bettei^ 
•imgiQed^|t expcefied<»^^3^ teats would 
dOow ia tonc}fi(ts when I p^ed by yoiur 
^i^T;];)Mtpif7bcm I Jopkefl Qn. y^air pio 
♦tur^, wjbich. Jipng in Lady HontleyV 
didEnga^^ona^ .4».y .heart wafi ready t» 
.bxeakrr-^ n^ay-.a^tioae^iviira I have 
4lPiten(kd,.i;a ^^9. to. another jpart^ of xh» 
}vm!k^ my il4>> hav« b^ea,iny9lyntari]f 
Jp4 ,tQ :th;ai;^y^ rqQw»'--jaor rwould I he 
ii»i0bk of having, gone wrpng^^ until the 
'drops^y which would £dl fironi 4ny eyes om 
ipy contemplation of that charming facc^ 
would teli oiel had. mifta^fP ;]M %ht 
j^th. 
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On the fatal third mormng» I ordered 
my carriage to be got ready; and by 
nine o'clock evei}' thing was prepared. 
Lady Huntley had not kft her room at 
that hour ; a circumftance very unufual 
with her — Lady Damington, too, and 
Lady Ifabellap appeared not at breakfaft. 
1 took a difh of chocolate^ and endea- 
Toured to fwaliow part of it, but in vain. 
I then went up to Lady Huntley's apart^ 
ment, and, tapping at the door, < begged 
admicunce. As foon as I entered, I 
threw myfeif at her feet— I thanked her 
for her unmerited goodne& to oie, and 
iTitrcated her to believe me.g^atefuL She 
raifed me with fondoefi, and emhraoed 
me in tears. Lady Huntley told noie, 
((here was one favour yet remaining which- 
ibe had to aik of me— but which, befivr 
ihe named it, I muft promife to comp^ 
with. Tired of life,. I did not think ihe 

could. 
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cdiikl have aiked arty thing;, th^ri, that 
could render me more unhappy; and, 
vutliout heikation, I bound iiiyfelf to 
grant her requeft. I was fhocked when 
flic informed me it was only to keep fe- 
att from you Ae place of my retreat. 
I .told har Ladyftip^ that, by this new 
prohibiticMi, ihc bad inflifted on me a 
fcvcrer wound than any flie had given 
^e before^ " for by this means,'* cried 
I," Huntley will never, though he may 
wilh for it, have an opportunity of fee- 
ing me agsdh— That I have facrificed to 
your ambition. Madam, my deareA hopes, 
jny fondcft wiflUM^ you muft be convinced 
—ah \ why:, then, do you defire to per- 
fccute mc further?— If Lord tluntley 
Jftitt loves Hie, I will never refign my pre- 
terifions to his heart— hut if he is, as you 
fayi altered, w'hy this care to conceal from 
Jiim my abode f-^-Surely your Ladjfliip 
Vol. IL Q^ has 
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has dealt with candour by me ! — Ncvor 
would I leave England, did I fuppofe my 
doing fo could coft your fon a pang- 
no, Madam, not even tbo' your frowns 
fliould be the confequenccw" Lady Hunt- 
ky then afiured me, flie believed }'onr 
love for me was much abated, fincc your 
knowledge <rf Lady Ifabella Trevice-— 
^* and,** continued flie,^^ it' will be a fe- 
curity for you, to keep your rcfidencc a 
fecret ; for men are inconflant wanderers, 
and he may, perhaps, refled^, after his 
marriage with your rival, on the beaudcs 
of Eliza Warwick, with love and ardour 
—his vifits^ at fuch a time, 'would be in- 
•confiftent with your virtue, and :his cha- 
rader™! therefore make this a requcf^ 
not. only for his fekc, but your?.** This 
fpeech quieted my fears of your uneafincfe 
about- me — and I imagined my going was 
a plan long concerted, and widx your 

.knowkdge. 
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knov^lcdge- The idea of yout perfidy 
€oft me much mtfefy, matiy fighs — I 
threw myfelf mto Lady Huntley's arms, 
and wept aloud — I called u*{)on God to 
!witnefs the woes of my foul — I befought 
Lady Huntley t6 f^i^ive thi's firft arid laft 
cfFufion of them in her prefence — Then 
ftaning up, I bade her adieu, and was 
hurrying to the door, when your pifture 
caught my eye — I flopped — I clafped my 
hands tc^ther with a look of wildnefe, 
^hich alant^d your mother — I contem- 
plated it -in agony-'-At length I exclaimed, 
^^ Beft, deapcft, moft generbus of men ! 
•farewel !^-If yon are falfe, may Heaven 
ne'er avenge it-t^but, if you are true--- 
oh ! my God {' '■ ■ '••' I could fay no more, 
;but fell fenfelefe into the arms of Lady 
Huntley. I wa« Femoved from her dref- 
fing-room during my infenfibility ; and, 
when I recovered, we bade each other 
Qji adieu 
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itdieu with many . tears. As J hurriei 
from her, Lady Ifabella Trevice met me 
on the ilairs — 1 made, her a Ipw curtefy— 
^^ May the Ahiiigbty blefs yoy^-xJear Lar; 
-dy !" cried I, and took her band — " You, 
will be very happy foon— and my prayers 
for a continuance of y^our . felicity fhall 
be daily oiFered." Lady IfabeJla was.lp 
£Ood its to wipe my, eyes^with. her bajidr 
kerchief; and, bidding ine Jc^ep up my 
fpirits, kifled me, and we parted. As J 
got into the hall* .1. reoi^n^cred my rofe- 
tree — I flew into the^garcJen-J ftnjct 
xlown my loved Ihade-rand vyien J.ar- 
iiyed at that fpot, ever dear, ever (^credf 
I Jcneeled, and put up fome prayers for 
y.Qur happinefs-T-I then, cut ciF fouf, or 
five rqfes , that bloomed, ^n^, putting 
them . into my bofom, I returned \yith a. 
burfting heart to the houfe. There all 
the domeftjcs met me, and lined the 

*court- 
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Court-yard to bid me farewel — Many of 
them were audible in their forrow — alf 
feemed affedted — and, in truth, when I 
fliook them by the hands, I wept very 
plentifully. My own fervants regretted 
my carrying them from Elmfwood, tho* 
they affured me they would ever continue 
with me, go where I would ; a refolution 
tfiat I perfuaded them all, bur my own 
maid, to cliange j when I reached Dbvcr; 

Now, my Lord, behold me in my 
cliaife, about to leave the place moft dear 
to me, with an Idea of never again feeing 
it or its loved Lord,> 

When r drove fifom the gatts, I ferit 

ferth a figh to my Huntley that almofl! 

, fore my foul--! looked back at the man* 

fion as long as my fight could reach it — 

and when it could^ na more be feeri, my 

0^3. ^ heart. 
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heart, I am fatis6ed, becaipe a broken 
one — I grew very ill — on the road an in- 
ward fever confumed me, and an uni- 
verfal laflirude took poifeffion of my 
whole frame. My Watfon, who travel- 
led in the chaife with me, tried to per- 
fuade me to reft on the way, for Ihe ap- 
prehended that my illnefs proceeded from 
fatigue alone ; but I knew the caufe bet- 
ter, and wiihed to arrive at my convent, 
in order to experience the confolatory ad- 
vice of my friend, tb^ Lady-Abbefs ; I 
therefore haftened on my journey, and 
arrived at Dover in two days after my 
departure from Elmfwood. A vcflcl for 
Calais was about to fail immediately. 
Watfon and I embarked, and we werie 
in fome hours iafely landed on French 
ground. 

The fea-ficknefs I ei>dured augmented 

my 
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my indifpofition — it was too violent for 
fo weak a perfon to fupport— and I began 
to think my lung9 were affeded— how- 
ever, the longer I was on the road,, the 
more uneafy I became — I feared my ap- 
proaching diflblution would happen be- 
fore I couM reach one fympathizing friend 
who woukl perform towards me the lad 
charitable offices™I therefore travelled 
with as much fpeed as pofSble until I 

arrived at — , where I was received 

by the pious Abbefe with all the warmth^ 
all the tendemefs, of a mother. I was 
put to-bed dircdly in a high fevej — a- 
fever which has never left me fincc~and 
which will, in a very fliort time, com- 
pleat the work- it has k> fuccefsfuUy begun. 

I have little more to' add to this Hif- 

tory, my Lord, than to affure you, wlien 

I received your letter, which you wrote 

to me on your return toElmfwood, my 

Q^^ . grief 
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grief and defpair exceeded all belief* I 
am now, I truft, lefigoed to the wife 
decrees of Providence — I behold the aw- 
ful moment, which is at hand, prith pa^ 
tience, and a joy which religion alone 
can infpire — I expcdi: with confidence a 
rcleafe from my woes — and humbly hope 
for a happy tranilacion to tlie bofom o£ 
my God, 



And now, my Lord, nothing more 
remains but to bid you an eternal adieu i 
Dear Huntley !-— beft-belovcdof my 
foul ! — receive from ypur Eliza her dying 
wifhes, her prayers^ for your happiaefe. 
— May Lady Ifkbclla Trevice beftow on 
you that Ihare of felicity which it was 

denied me to aflift you in obtaining ! • 

Lady Ifabella is virtuous, innocent, and. 
beautiful— Eliza Warwick is — Nothing. 
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To ASfi WARyncK. 

JL/IVE, live, for your Huntley, my 
adored, my injured, my virtuous Eliza ! 
— Lady Huntley has taken compaflion 
6n my fufferings, and informed me of 
the place of your retreat — I fly to you 
upon the wings of love — I breathe but 
to exprefs the ardour, the fincerity, of 
my afFedtion — I wait only for your friend 
Dr. H — • — , who has promiled to be my 
companion to Dijon — he' will, I flatter 
myfelf, reinftate you once more in health 
-^your Huntley will reftore you to hap- 
pinefk Ah ! my Eliza ! fliould fate fe- 
parat e — There is madnefs in the 

thought! 1 will hope — ^yes, my 

ever-charming, my ever-amiable miftrefi, 
I will hope, that Heaven, in pity to my 
prayers, will fpare a life fo precious. I 

know 
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know not why I write — I fliall be with 
you, perhaps, fooner than*this letter— — 
Oh ! what tranfport, what exultation, is- 
in the idea of clafping Eliza once more 
to my conftant heart!— ~Ghace from, 
you this cruel illnefs — be yourielf againr— 
and, ah 1 live to make happy 

Your faithful^ 

your adoring* 

HuNTIfEY^. 



To 
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To Lady HtTNTLEY- 

1 AM arrived. Madam, at Dijon ; and* 
though I have been here fome hours, I 
have not yet feen the objeft of my anxU 
ous thoughts. A Madame de Granville,, 
whofe character does honour to her fex,. 
and who is a particular friend to the Ab- 
befs of the convent my Eliza was in^ 
perfuaded Mifs Warwick, for the benefit 
of purer air, to fuffer herfelf to be re- 
moved to her houfe, which ftands upon- 
a hill at fome little diftance from. Dijon^. 
and which commands the moft extenfiv^- 
and beautiful profpedt. After fome dif- 
ficulty, the gentle fufierer confented to 
do as they would have her, and Ihe was 
conveyed in a litter to the feat of Madame 
de Granville. The little journey has af* 
fedted her much, and her ftrength .and 
fpirits have not yet recovered it. 
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On out arrival, we went immediately 

to the convent of • We were 

there informed, by the Lady of the houfe, 
of \rifs Warwick's removar to Madame 
de Granville's ; and the reverend an3 
amiable nun gave me a letter to that lady. 
She feemed overjoyed at the mention of 
my name^' and offered up fome pious 
ejaculations for my prcfervatioii. As 

ioon as Dr.'H '- and I quitted her 

prefence, we diredHy fet off for Madame 
de Granville's. She received us with all 
the affability and pblitenefs fo natural to 
the French; and it is from her houfe f 

now write; ' 

. . , - , • • ■ ^ •• ... 

Br. H wlir not let me appear" un- 
til he has prepared Eliza to behpid me. 
When {he received my letter, wl^iph was 
but laft night, Ihe lifted up her languid 
eyes to^lieaven to bcfeech its blelBng on 

me. 
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.me, and, putting her hand uponMadanic 
.de Granville's arm, flie.exclaimed, " Thi^ 
dear friend, .Madan;, of whom you have 
heard me fpeak, is cpming.to make.me. 
happy, he fays — ah! that cajn pever be 
again" — and, with a fmije, ihe laid her 
hand on her heart, and cried, " I fecl-r- 
i feel.it is too late." . The Lady endea- 
voured xo reafoii her out pf, tb^t .nptioiv. 
as jt feemed to make.anj^pr.effipn q» 
her that pight jbave a fat^l efFe^. "No/* 
.qontiflued flic, " rfiere you jiiiftake — I 
really do not. wifli to IIve**-npt even for. 
•my Huntley— I have had fo mia|iy hopes, 
rfo many fears, to- contend withj that 4 
am weary of expedlation— I.have looked, 
for fome time pad, beyond this world for 
happiciefs — and God Almighty has at laft. 
. decreed that my wifti fliould be fulfilled— 
.1 die. Madam,'* added the angelic crea- 
..ture— " 1 die fatigfied— ^Perhaps niy 

Huntiey 
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Huntley will come time enough to receive 
my laft figh — If he fliould not — ah ! tell 

him that that figh belongs to him/* 

But why do I refleft fo deeply?— Ah 1 
Lady Huntley, my tears flow like a weak 

girl's — my fean dillradt itie If flie 

ihould be fo ill indieed — ah ! if I Ihould 
lofe — never, never, fliall I tafte of com- 
fort more. Dr, H corned dut of her 

•'apartment — he beckons my approach. 

* * ^ * * 

I have feen her — but^ ah 1 my God! 
iow altered ! — how emaciated !— -Death 
/has, indeed, began his ravaging work — 
and I (hall be deprived of her for ever 
> ■ I am come from her, in order that 
fhe ihouki try to ileep— I know not what 
'to do with myfelf— my thoughts are all 
horror and confufioiu 

^ ^ H:- it^ an 
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1 will write on — ^I will .defccibe our 
.sneering. 

When I left you, to attend, Dr. H-r, 
I afked him eagerly how he found hcrr? 
He fliook his head, and taking me by 
the arm, he led rnc into another room 
— ** My dear Lotd Huntley," faid he;, 
-" medicine has no power io this cafe- 
Nature feems worn out— (he .has not, I 
fear, many hours to live/* He turned 
afide to wipe away the humane drops 
that fell from his eyes. As for me^ 1 
did not weep— but my brain appeared 
to take fire. He wentoi>-— ^^ She is in 
lb confirmed a decay, that miracle alone 
.can t^eltofe hep—tnd in fo fwift a one;, 
that we arrived but in time to bid her 
adieu.^ The room feemed to turn round 
with me— My head was ftrangely afFeA- 
^d— I fell into a chair^I cndfeavoufed to 

xonceal 
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conceal my. agonies — I.a&cd * if I might 

not fee her ?* Dr. H told me I xauik 

ftrive not to hurry, not to difcompofc 
her — " You muft yourfclf be cahn,** 
iaid he. I promifed to .be for-and be 
led jDe to the door of her apartment. 
He entered firft, and alkipg Jier whether 
flje would objedt to fee her friend Lord 
Huntley, fhe anfwered, in .a weak tho! 
itill harmonious accent, " OijeS to fee 
him! — ah ! no, Sir — ^I haye endeavoured 
to prepare my foul to receive with com- 
pofure the mortal dearefl: to it^^^I am»xe- 
figned, let what will happen — and J can 
now bear, without emotioai, even the fight 
of Huntley." \ then .approached — She 
was fitting on a fopha, fupported by pil- 
lows,, drefled in white — and, tho* altered 
by the extreme thinnefs of her form, Ifee 
was at that moment lovelier than any 
other woman i ever faw in health. SJb^ 

.W(H)ld 
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would have arifcn on my appearance— 
but I prevented her, by throwing myfelf 
at her feet, and holding her hands in . 
mine. She fmiled on me, as I fixed my 
eyes k her face, and afked me // / knew 
ber ^ain f * Ah T cried I, * why, why 
that queftion^ — Do not thefe emotions 
teftify that my heart is devoted to you 
aione?' She bowed her head towards 
mp — and I kiffed with rapture thofc 
cheeks, thofe lips, on which the flufh 
of health and beauty had fo lately been 
confpicuous— I fpoke to her of our mar- 
riage — I intreated her to name an early 
day for its celebration. " Ah V* returned 
ihe, ** no more of that, my Huntley !— 
Death will foon claim me for his own— 
and in hb meagre farm I Ihall view 

charms unfpeakable Life is no longer 

dear to me— I have loft all fenfe of its 

joys — and Am -equally infenfible of its 

Vol. IL R pangs." 
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rpangs." She foon after fainted — and utv 
•til Ihe again opened her eyes my mifery. 
was beyond conception. 

She afked Dr. H If he remem*-. 

t)ercd her faithful Jennet? The good, 
man aflured her he did, and that her 
death had often given him concern. 
*^ You behold here. Sir," faid (he, ^^ one 
like her, worn out with care and forrow— 
this difference, indeed, is in our fate, that 
her age was ccMnfortlefs, whilfl: my youth 
is nipt in its bud, with delightful pro-. 
fpeds before me, could I live — May I 
die with her refolution !— and may we 
meet and know each other in Heaven !*' 
She clafped her hands with joy and fer- 
vour at the bare idea, and funk bacjc 
upon her pillows. She reached me h^ 
hand, which I prefled to my bofom— - 
:and, looking ftedfaftly at me, Ihe.ex- 

olaim^. 



ELIZA WARWICK. 243 

claimed;^ ^^ My God ! he looks pale !— 
It is I who am the caufe of this altered 
countenance — Tell me, are you not well ?'* 
* Yes/ anfwered I, ^ but I will foon fol- 
low you— your Huntley Ihall proteft you' 
in the unknown world you arc launching 
into — he Ihall be your fafeguard, your 
:attendant, ever/ " No,*' cried ihe, with 
.a firm voice, " no, I charge thee — hurry 
not thy departure from hence before it 
pleafes Heaven to give thee thy difmif- 
iion — Fear not for me — I Ihall find a 
friendly condudor on my'way — and with 
iiim rU wait in expedation of thy com- 
ing." She then waved her hand for us 
to retire— and Madame de Granville fays 
ihe has compofed herfelf to re(L 

it' ^ m m iff 



R 2 It 
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It is now three liours fince wd ieJFtwt 
to repofe — and flie has not ftirred,'©^ 
rung her ^ell. I anj^ alairmed— Who 
knows but this fleep is her latf— or rather 

that it is tl}c fleep of .death itfelf! ^ 

Oh ! that idea— —'tis horror's voice thaf 
l^Jeaks !-j5 — I will be compofed-^ 

I will hope— my Qpd, I ^^iirhdpe the 

beft. Oh! Madam i-^--my 

breaking heart ! *"'* -f 

..AnfHher hour is paiTed, and ^U flfe 
is . quiet. Dr.' M-— - appeal's uheaijr-^ 
Madame de Granville is otraed iii teSr§^ 
and JVatfoQ wrings her hands, and la- 
ments the lofs of her angelic lady- 

I can neither weep, nor copnplaiii — My 
head feels ijirangely— but niy Bui ilJ^top- 
tured !^--^Ha^ i-^l'hd^^ ^He-L 

M^danw 



Madame de Granville is at my door 
She lives ! — and one ray of comfort darts 

on my thoughts She has fent tD 

^eafc to me — I fly to attend herr 



4 



Eliza Warwick is gone- Ihe is gone 

for ever !— p — Too cruel liiother I— • 

inhuman Lady Huntley !— behold— »w 
heboid she fatal effnEls of Jimhiifinl—^ 
She died in my arms — ^She iiiiiled to the 

laft But, hark \ her voice !— 

' Jier ftep ! — her form \ -EKza, thou 

Ihalt not wander eternity alone— Huntley 
iwears thou ftialt not 



Whp called me ? -^ -^1 was with 

herr-I gave her comfort— I opened my 
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arms to fhield her from violence- 



She whifpers that flie is happy— Ihe bids 
me follow : — My head is too hot- 
cool it — eafe it with thy foft hand, my 
Eliza ! 

But how is this ? — My mother, fay 
ye? No, no, no — not my mother- 
She has murdered Lady Huntley 

fleeps irt peace-^but Eliza-rah ! Jbe will 
never fleep ag^in* 



Dr. 
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T)r. H— — ' to Lady Humtlet.- 

X AM forry, Madam^ to be the mef- 
fenger of forrow to your Ladyfliip — ^but,. 
alas ! the cruel tafk mufl: be iRipofed on 
fome one — and who fo proper to under- 
take it as a friend ? — In that light, Ma- 
dam, I confider myfelf to your family— 
and wifli that my fympathy could leflea 
the weight of your affliftion.- 

Lord Huntley is dangeroufly ill — and 
has been delirious ever fince the death of 
the fweet, excellent Mifs Warwick 
The fcene was afFedling — your Ladyfhip- 
may wlfh to know it — and I will, with 
all the compofure I am mafter of, relate 
k to you* 

R 4 ^ After 



After aileegjof foqie hoursj from whuSi 
J fcarcely. expeded fhe wcful4^^bavc awak- 
ened, Mifa Warwick de§f^ to fee Ltwd 
.jHuntley andciis friendr Wc repaired to 
her apartment immediately. On c^ur ap* 
pi^oach, fhe reached forth a ba»d to each» 
i took one with reverence-- Lc4"d Hunt^ 
ley received the other in filent agony— 
^' Doaor/' . faid. die dear lady, A^ I thank 
you for ypur^gppdpefs to me-^-j^ou have, 
indeed, been ever kind, ever cpmpaffio- 
nate, to me— and for my dear Jcnnc^ 
whom you attended witb: unremitting 
zeal, I beg gf God to blefs you — Nay,. 
do not weep^ dear Sir— I fJiaU. be happy." 
She then turned to your fon^ who was 
kneeling by her — ** Come, my dear Hunt-, 
ley ! take comfort— your Eliza make3' it 
her dying requeft— -We fliaU meet. again. 
—I will , implore the Ahnighty to-fufFer; 
xne to be your guardian angel— I will 

hover 
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3iover owf you— *I ivifl givc'yfeu »(:)tice 
(if that may be permitted; tne) of the 
moment of yow death— *— In the mean 
lime, adieu! my beft, my deareft friend l^' 
and Ihe embraced him with affedfon,. 
Lord Huntley' held her to h» bofom^ 
and cried, with eagernefs, * By Heaven 
you fhall not go l-^or I will fall before 
you/ She raifed her head from his fliouU 
der, and lookitig at him with fixed atten- 
tion — " If ever I was dear to you, pre- 
ferve your life — think on all I havefufi- 
fcred, and refleft whether rny'trials have 
not been more ifevere than this one ftroke 
— Religion hdd my hand—and I am now^ 
my Huntley, at this awful inftant, hap» 
py/* She then prefented him with a 
miniature of herfelf, and bade him to 
remember, when he looked upon it, her 
love— her gratitude~her frii^dfliip. He 
held it to hi^ lips. *'cArid now," cried 



the 
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the dying angel, ^^ and now, my Hunfv 
ley ! it is all over*' — He threw his arms 
about her — her cold hands clafped his 
neck--" Adieu ! my love ! — my deareft 
Huntley! a long farewcl!'* She then 
jaifed up her eyes to Heaven — and after 
offering up fome pious ejaculations, iii- 
which ihe pronounced the name of Jefus^ 
audibly, her gentle and fpotlefe foul dif- 
engaged from the lovely form of clay 
•which had fo long confined it, and wing- 
ed its flight, without one ftruggle, to the- 
manfions of the bleffed. 

It is now. Madam, that I find my pefK 
unequal to the taflt of defcription— it 
would be prefumptuous for fuch a one 
as mine to attempt to reprefent the grief,., 
the defpair, the horror, of the unfortu- 
nate Marquis, He would not be pre- 
vailed on to leave the lifelefs form of his 

angel 
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angel (as he called her), nor could aU 
I could fay^ or the melancholy fcene be- 
fore him, provoke one tear from his eye. 
His countenance was dark and gloomy— 
his eyes had a fort of fixed and fteady 
look, which I had never obferved in them 
before. He often called on. her, and 
feemed to expedl her reply. He would 
then clafp his hands together, and ex- 
claim, that Jhe was murdered. He foon 
after complained of his head, and beganu 
to talk very incoherently. I will not re- 
peat the many pathetic, the many afFeft- 
ing things his forrow and madnefs ut- 
tered — it is enough to fay> a fainting fit^ 
which was occafioned by the conflidt he 
had long endured, afforded us an oppor- 
tunity of conveying him from the difmal 
fight of deach to his own apartment. 
After his recovery from it, he appeared 
wore compofed, and called for i>en and 

ink, 
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hky to write to your Ladyfhipk^ ^¥St 
wrote not long at a time, but would now 
4nd then return to it, with a kind of 
wildnefs in his lovoks and manner, which 
alarmed me greatly for hmi. I believed 
his mention of the fubjeft that bad given 
him fo much pain aflfeded him dfccpIjTj 
ftnd I ftofe out of his room the materials 
fof writing, in drder to' prevent his dvitt- 
ling on the fatal defcriijftion^.fii Hemiflfed 
them not — he had forgot that he had 
•Written-r-andftom that hour Lord Hunr- 
ky has neither appeared, nor fpoken, like 
himfelf. 1 miift confcfe to youy Madam-, 
that I think him very ill — nay, more, 
that, if a change for tbi^fbotter ;d«es not 
happen in twenty-four hours, I fliall de*- 
fpair of his ever conquering the yip^eiicc 
of bis difofder; ; 

I fend this away immediately, that your 

'^Tt: Ladyfhip 
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Iladyfliip khay be prepared for the worfl; 4 
and will write again when thc> period zx^ 
xives whifih .will either revive or ^11 my 
hopes. 

T 

■ i muft once more repine at being 
Qb%ed tD communicate fuch , mournfut 
tidings-^and beg leay^ to-aiSire yofl^ 
Madam, that you fcarccly'CiaD'/e.el.inQiHgr 
Dnthfe docafion jiean.;! dp. :. 

I ha(ye ribe honouM:o be 
yout Ladyflup'ii v 
Moft obedient and dcyoced iervant. 
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^0 Sir William Radnoiu 

Sir, 

J. O your delicacy, and your friendfhip 
ibr Lady Huntley, muft I confign the 
painful tafk of difclofing to her an event, 
4qx which, I fe^r, flie is but ill prepared, 
and which muft mark her future days 
.with forrow ^nd repentance* 

I will make no apologies for impofing 
on you fo dilagreeable an office — If I was 

■ not convinced of the generofity of your 
friendfhip, which is ever ready to expofe 
your fenfibility to fuffering, in order to 
prove ferviceable to an objedt worthy of 

*cfteem, you would be the laft man in 
the world to whom I would thus write, 
,•"■'■' or 



Ife 
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or to whom this commiflion ought to be 
;intrufted. 

. At this moment, Sir, my tears ftream 
;for the lofs of a friend— a lofs fo recent^ 
and fo fatal, that it calls for more forti- 
tude than I poflefs to behave on the oc* 
cafion with any compofure — How will 
you fuffer, when you are inforiiied, that 
the young, the blooming, the amiable 

.Lord Huntley—^ yes, Sir— —Lord 

Huntley, expired this morning — in a Iv* 
tuation the mod deplorable — the moft 
^affedting — to be conceived» 

I cannot, ^t this timq, be particular — 
fufEce it to fay, his head was touched by 
defpair — his heart was broken by grief. 
At twelve lafl: night I obferved his dif- 
order was pad the reach of medicine; 
.and the phyficiai|s whofe help I had fumr 

moncd 
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laoiied from Paris as fooR ai he w^ ta^ 
ken ill^ all declared^ with me^ that his 
diflblution was near. Lord Huntley had 
an interval of re^ibn^ which continued 
during the laft hour of his life — He in- 
treated^ in that time, to be carried into 
the chamber of the lifeleis Mifs'Warwick 
--r-I indulged him in the requeft — and^ 
with many embraces, and joyfiil excla- 
mations, he fpoke to his dead Eliza, and 
told her hi ^btyid ber call. Then, turo* 
ing, he addreffed himfelf thus to me : 

^^ My dear friend," and he took my 
hand, ^^ I feel — I know that I have but 
a few mit)utes longer to remain in this 
world--,! have beheld Elijia arrayed in 
all h^r charms who has beckoned me to 
thofe celeftial places where her felicity is 
not entirely perfeft till I join her-n-I go, 
my good Dr.H— ;, without.onc regret-^- 

nay, 
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nay, with a joy that I nevier experienced 

before Comfort my mother — beg Sir 

William Radnor to affift, with his friendly 
affiduity, and peculiar good-nature, the 
painful taik™tell her I love and refped: 
her, with affefition and duty—and that 
what flie has done lately proceeded rather 
from an error in her judgment, than any 
ill intention of her heart — and that idea 

mull be her confolation He paufed 

He then bade me adieu — and, ex- 
prefling himfelf in a ftyle of the moft 
perfed: devotion to the Omnipotent Cre- 
ator, whole fcourge he had kiffed with 
patience, threw his arms around his lovely 
partner in afflidion, and breathed his laft 
on her bofom. 

What a field do the melancholy corfes, 
I have juft ceafed to gaze upon, afford 
for rdfledion ! When I ipok on them, 

Vou II. S \bshoid 
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I Meld the fatal confequences of perm^ 

cious ambition But I muft reilrain 

my pen Unhappy, misjudging mo- 
ther ! how are you puniflicd ! 

I muft intrcat, Sir, your fpeedy com- 
mands about the manner of conveying 
the precious remains of Lord Huntley 
and his Eliza to England ; snd have the 
honour to be, 

Dear Sir, 

Your moft obedient humble fcrvanf, 

Dijon. 

W H . 
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